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P _ O _E M S, 



CHIEFLY 



P A S T O R A L. 



B Y 



JOHNCUNNINGHA M.'l 



Falix iUeyqucm^ femotum hnge e Jirepitu et popuU^ 
ribus undiSi inter dum moUi rus accipit umbra ! 

Rapin. 
Bilvejtrem tenui mufam rmditahor avena. 



The SECOND EDITION. 

With the Addition of fevcral PASTORALS, 

and other P I E C E $• - ? 



NEWCASTLE: 

Fruited by T. Slack; and fold by MeiT. Robjk's«i? 
and R^BEKTS, in Pater-noftcr Row; J. Dodslet, ia 
Pail- Mall ; and T. Pavies, in Covca^GardcA : Afid by 
T. Sjlacx, in Ncvcaftle. 



A CARD from the Author ta 
David Garrick, Esqj 



RE MOTE NESS of Jttuation, and 
fome other circumjlanasi have 
hitherto deprived the Author of that 
hapfinefs he might, receive from feeing 
Mr Garrick. 

'TiV the univerfal regard his charac-^ 
ter commands, otcafons this addrefs. 

c 

// may be thought bf many^ (at a 
vijitfo abrupt as this is) that fQmethtng 
highly complimentary jhould be faid on 
the pat t of the intruder ; but according 
to the' ideas the Author has conceived of^ 

Mr 



1 



Mr GarrickV delicacy and good ffnfe^ 
a Jingle period in the garb of flattery 
would certainly offend bim. 

He therefore takes his leave y^^and 
after having Jiept (perhaps a little too 
forward) to offer his tribute of efteem, 
refpeStfully retires. 



Newcastle, 
August, l^^u 



£ R R A T A» 

Page 5, 1. X7, for eige^ read Mge. 
P. so, ].' zOy for land/cafe^ read landfcapeu 
P. 33, I. 3, for footbs, xtSid /months, 
Thcfe, with a few literal errori that efcaped the printex*^ 
notice, the reader will lie pleafed to eorrc^« 



I 










D ay: 



PA STO RAL, 



•CoTfe £em. HoR. 



MORNING. 

I. 

i 

jrf*k. N the barn the tenant Cock, 
T* I *)> Clofc to partlet perch'd on high, 
**l*P Briflcly crows, (the (hcphcrd's 
^ clock!) 

Jocund that the morning's nigh. 

- 11. 

Swiftly froni' the mountain's brow, 
^hadows,^ nurs'd by night, retire : 

And the peeping fun-beam, now. 
Paints with gold the village fpire. 

A Philomel 



III. 

PhHomel forfakes ffat tborn^ 

Plaintive where flie prates at nighty 
And tbt Lutky ^o 411061 ttw mam^ 

Soars beyond the (hepherd's fight. 

IV. 
From the low-roof *d cottage ridgev 

See the chatt'rin^ Swallow fpring; 
Darting through the ^toe-arch'd bridge^ 

Qyick ihe dips her dialed win|-. 

V. 

Now the pine-tree's waving top 
' Gently greets the morning gale: 
Kidlings, no^ b^in to /irop 
Daifies^ in ^ the dewey dale. 

Vt. 
From the balmy fwtei6» uaicby'd,; 

(^Reftlefs 'till her taft: be di6ae) 
Kow the bu^ bee's employ^ 

Sipping dew before tbte fun. 

VII. 
Trickling through the crevicM rock, 

Where the limpid *ftmm difUHs^ 
Sweet ircfreflunent waits the flock . 

When ^tifl fun^droVe from the biUs. 
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Vltf. 

Go£iN, for the promis'd' corn 
(Ere the b^rveft hbpe^ are nfcf 

Anxious, hears the huntfman's horn^- 
Boldly foundings drown hit pipe. 

IX. 
Sweet,-— O fweet, the warbh'ng throng. 

On the white embloflbm'd fpra/l 
Nature's upiverfal fong 

Echoes to the rifing day. 




A a NOON. 
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NOON. 



X. 

FERVID on the glitt'ring flood, 
Now the noon*tide radiance glows: 
Drooping o'er its infant bud. 
Not a dewrdrop'-s left the rofe. 



/ 



xt. 

By the brook the Ihepherd dines ; 

Front the fierce meridian heat 
Shelter'd, by the branching pines, 

Pendent o'er his graBy feat. 

XIL 
Now the flock forfakes the glade« 

Where, unchecked, the fun-beams fall^ 
Sure to find a pleafing fliade 

By the ivy'd abby waiK 

•♦•• ' 

XIII. 
Echo in her airy round, 

0*er the river, rock and hill, 
Cannot catch a fingle found. 

Save the clack of yjonder mill. 



Cattli 
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XIV. 
Cattle court the zephirs bland. 

Where the ftreamlet wanders cool ; 
Or with languid fiknoe ftand 

Midway in the marlhy pool. 

xir. - 

But from ilKnJUitaiiiy delly or ftrtam^ 
N<^ a fltitt'cing sephir ^nga : 

Fearful left the noam-tide - beam 
Scorch its ioA* its fiUcM wingi. 

XVJ. 
Not a leaf 1^^ le%i^ to fir. 

Nature's luIi'd**-(eireQe— »and ftill I 
Quiet e'en the ihcphi^'s cur^ 

Sleeping, oa thd Jj^tb^dld kill* 

XVIt 
Languid is thfi landfcape round, 

'Till the fi:efii defcending ftawCTf 
Grateful to the thirfty .ground, 

Raifes e.v'j7 faintkg Aow€Sm 

XYllL. 

Now the hilW-t}ie egde^-^-ts * gite»> 
Now the warblers' throats in tune! 

Hithfome is the vefdaiit foene. 
Brighten'^ >^by the beams ' of Ifoonl 



A'j EVEN- 
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THE 

c © N T E m: p la t r s tv. 



NLGH.T EIECE. 



^«* #r<»/- 



THE Qgccn of Contemflatipn^ Nigl^, 
Begins her tialmy reign;; 
Advancing in theu* yari/:d li| 
Her £lver-vefte3 train. 

'Tis ftrange^.the oiany marflialtd. ftar^,^; 

That ride yon facred round, / 
Should keep, among their rapid- ca^St 

A fileoce fo profound ! 

A ki 
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A kind, a pbilofophic calm. 

The cool creation wears! 
And what Day drank of dewey balm. 

The gentle Night repairs. 

IV. 

Behind their. leafy curtains hid. 

The feather'd race how ftill I 
How quiet now the gamefome kid. 

That gambord round the hill! 

y. 

The fweets, . that bending oV iheir banks. 

From fultry Day decItnM. 
Revive in little velvet ranks. 

And fcent the weftern wind. 

VI. 

The Moon, preceded by the breeze 

That bade the clouds retire. 
Appears amongft the tufted trees, 

A I^hoenix neft on fire. 

VII. 

* • 

But foft-^<«the golden glow fubfides! 

Her chariot mounts op high ! 
And now, in filver'd pomp, Ihe rides 

Pale regent of the iky I 

Where 



Where Time, upon the wither^ twc 
Hath carv'd the moraF chair^ 

I fity^ from hxxfy paffioiTS firee. 
And breathe '^.pladi air; 



The witfitr*tf tree was once in prime}; 

Its branches brav'd thelfky! 
Thus, at the touch -of rutMefi Tii«,p 

Shall Voitth. and Vigdux die.. 

if. 

Sta Kftect tb 46« blue expanlb: 

It glows feroftdy gay t 
Come, SciENCB, hf mj itde^ a^vancey. 

We'll fcareh the Maty Way,-' 

±i 

Let ua defccntf— -The dariiijf ffjght 

Fatigues my feeble mind; 
And SciBNCB, in the maze of Ifght^ 

Is impotent and UiitdV 

> What are thofc wild, thofe wand^Hlrg fiit»y 
That o'er the moorland rian I ' 

9 

Vapours.— — 'How like the vague dc&ea 
That cheat the heart ^f ManJ * 



Biit 







But ^CTcTs a-fripndly guide 1 i a flan^ * 

That lambent. ci*«r'* its ici, 
EnlU^ens, with a gladfome^. beam^ 
The hermif s ofier fliedL • 

XIV. 

Among, the. rvfftt ibade8^-.nigbty 

ft glances from afaii 
And darts along the dufki (b i^right^ 

It feems a f&lver itar ! 

XV. 
In covert^ (whfitrc tl^ fe^ fre^uisnt) 

If ViRTVJS doigoe t<0 dwbll, 
''Tis thus, the latik lamp, Coar^^Hr, 

Giveis Idlre ito bfr celL 

How folOQth that .r^pid rivet &ide» 
Progrcflive to the" deep! ' 

The Poppiea, jpeadent o'ei: its fides. 
Have charm'd the; y^e$ to ileep* 

Pi*BAsuaE's 4ittoxicats4 foUfi ! 

Ye indolent ! yc gay J • 
Rcflefl: - * » f or as^ the river runs. 

Life .wings its uadkis way* 



That 
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xVrii. 

That branching grove of duiky greeit 

Conceals the azure fky; 
Save, where a ftarry fpace betwccHf 

Relieves the darkened eye. 

Old Error, thus, with (hades impure. 
Throws facred Truth behind: 

Yet fometimes*, through the deep obfcurc. 
She burfts upon the mind. 

XX. 

Sleep, and her fifter Silence reign. 
They lock the Shepherd's fold ! 

But hark— I hear a lamb complain, ' 
'Tis loft upon the wold ! 

XXI. 

To favagc herds, that hiint for prey, ' 

An unrefifting prize! 
For having trod a devious way. 

The little ramble dies. 

XXIL 
As lucklcfs is the Virgin's lot. 

Whom pleafure once mifguides : 
When hurried from the halcion cot. 

Where Innocei^ce prcfides . ■■ 



The 
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XXIH. 

The pdBohs, a telentlefs train I 

To tear the victim run : 
She feeks the patths of peace in vain. 

Is conquer'd-^^^^— and undone. 

XXIV. 

How blight the little infects blaze. 

Where Willows fliade the way; 
As proud as if their painted rays 
' Could emulate the Day ! 

XXV- 

^Tis thus, the pigmy fons of pow'r 

Advance their vain parade \ 
Thus, glitter in the darkened hour, 

And like the glow-worms fade! 

XXVI. 
The foft ferenity of night, 

Ungc/itle clouds deform ! 
The filver hoft that fhone fo bright. 

Is hid behind a ftorm ! 

XXVII. 

The angry elements engage ! 

An oak, (an ivied bower!) 
Repels the rough Wind's noify rage. 

And ihiclds me from the fcower. 

B The 
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XXVJII. 
The rancour, thus, of rushing fat^ 

I've learnt to render vain : 
For whilft Integrity's her feat. 

The foul will fit fcrene. 

XXIX. 
A raven, from fome greedy vault, • 

Amidft that cloifier'd gloom. 
Bids me, and *tis a folemn thought! 

Refle<3 upon the tomb. 

XXX. 
The tomb! The confecrated dome! 

The templcf rais'd to Peace ! 
The port, that to its friendly home 

Compels the human race ! 

XXXI. 

Yon village, to the moral mind, 

A folemn^ aipefl: wears; 
Where fleep hath lull'd the laboured hind. 

And kiird his daily cares: 

XXXII. 

'Tis but the church-yard of the Nightj 

An emblematic bed ! 
That offers to the mental iight. 

The temporajy dead. 

From 
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XXXIII. 
Prom hence,. Til penetrate, in thought. 

The grave's unmeafur'd deep j 
And tutor'd, hence, be timely taught. 

To meet my final fleep. 

XXXIV. 
Tis peace—— (The little chaos paft!) 

The gracious moon reftor'd! 
A breeze fuccecds the frightful biaft, 

That through the forcft roar'd ! 

XXXV. 
The Nightingale, a welcome gueft! 

Renews her gentle ftrains ; - 
And Hop£, (juft wandVing from my breafl:) 

Her wonted, feat regains. 

XXXVI. 

Yes When yori lucid orb is dark. 

And darting from on high ; 
My foul, a more celeftial fpark, ' 

Shall keep her native iky. 

XXXVII. 

Fanned by the light — the lenient breeze. 

My limbs refrefliment find j 
And moral rhapibdies, like thefe. 

Give vigour to the mind. 

B 2 THE 
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THE 

THRUSH AND PYE: 

A TALE. 

CONCEALED within an hawthorn bufh^ 
We're told, that an experienced Thrufli 
Inftrufied, in the prime ef fpring, 
Many a neighbouring bird to fing. 
She caroird, and her various fong 
Gave leflbns to the lift'ning throng : 
But (the entangling boughs between) 
'Twas her delight to teach unfeen. 



< 



At length, the little wond'ring race 
Would fe^ their fav'rite face to face ; 
They thought it bard to be deny*d, . 
And begg'd that fhe'd no longer hide. 
O'er modeft, worth's peculiar fault,. 
Another fliade the tut'refs fought \ 
And loth to be too much admir'd. 
In fecret from the bufh retir'd. 



, An 
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An impudent, prefuming Pye, 
Malicious, ignorant, and fly. 
Stole to the matron's vacant feat, 
And in her arrogance elate, 
Kufli'd for ward — with-^'^ My friends^ you fee 
'^ The miftrefs of the choir in me : 
*' Here, be your due devotion paid, 
" I am the fongftrefs of the ihade." 

A Linnet^ that fat lift'ning nigh, 
Made the impoftor this reply : 
** I fancy, friend, that vulgar throats 
" Were never form'd for warbling notes : 
'^ But if thefe lefTons came from you,, 
*< Repeat them in the public view ; 
" That your aflertions may be clear^ 
^^ Let us behold as well as hear." 

The length'ning fong, the foft'ning ftrain. 
Our chattering Pye attempts in vain, '^ 

For to the fool's eternal ihame, 
AH (he could compafs wat ^f cream. 

The birds, enrag'd, around her fly. 
Nor flielter nor defence is nigh : 

B 3 The 
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The caitiff wretch, diftrefs^d — ^forlorn 5 
On every fide \b pcck'd aud torn ! 
'Till for her vile» atrocious lict, . 
Under their angry beaks 0ie diea* 

• 
Siich be his fate, wba& fcoundrd claim 

Obtrudes upon a neighbour's fam^ 

Friend E^— ^^^n^* (he talc applys . 
You are— yourfelf — the chattering Pye: 
Repent, and with a con&tous blu(h. 
Go make atonement to the Thruih.t 

/ 

* A Y— /hire Rookfeller, who pirated ao editioi^of 
the Pleajing InJlruBor, 

i The Compiler, and reputed Aotbofeft Qf the 
Original Effays iA that book. 




PALEMOK; 
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P A I. E M O N: 

4 

^ P A S T O R A: L. 

PALEMON, feated by his fayVitc maid, 
The fylvan fcencs^ with eictafy, furvcy*d ^ 
Nothing could make the fond Alexis ^y^ 
For Daphne had been arbfent half the day : 
Dar'd by Palemon for a paftoral priae, 
Relu£tant> in his tatn^ AieJtis tries. 

P A L £ M o K» 

This breeze by the river how charming and foft \^ 

How fmooth the grafs carpet I how green I 
Sweet, fweet fings the )ark ! as he carols aIoft» 

His muilc enlivens the fcene ! 
A thouTand freih /low/rets unufually gay 

The fields and the forefts adorn; 
I pluck'd me ibme roTes, the children of May, 

And could not find one with a thorn, 

Alex is. 

The (kies are quite clouded, too bold is the breeze. 
Dull, vapours defcend on the plain } 

The verdure's all blafted that cover 'd yon trees. 
The birds carniot cgmoafs a AxdiA : 

In 



Ih fearch for a chaplet my temples to bind,« 

All day as I filently rove, 
I can't find a floweret (not one to my mind). 

Ih meadow, in garden, or grove. 

P A 1 £ M o K. 

Z ne'er faw the hedge in fuch excellent bloom. 

The lambkkis fo waotoaly giy ; , 
My cows feem to breathe a more pleafing perfume, 

And brighter than common the day : 
If any diill fhepherd fliould foolifhly afk, 

9o rich why the landfkip appear? 
To give a right anfwer, how eafy my taik ! 

fiecaufe my fweet Phillida's here. 

Alex 19^ 

The flream that fo muddy moves flowly along^ 

Once roU'd in a beautiful tide ; 
It feem'd o*er the pebbles to murmur a fong^ 

But Daphne fat then by my fide. 
See, (ee the lovM maid, o'ier the meadows ilie hie$, 

Quite altcr'd already the fcene ! 
How limpid'the ftream is ! how gay the blue iki^, 

ThC'hills and^thc hedges how green ! 



THE 
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THE 

HAWTHORN BOWER 



h 

PALEMONr in the hawthorn bower^. 
With fond impatience lay ; 
He counted every anxious hour 
That ftretchM the tedioua^ izy^ 

The rofy dawn, Paftora nam'd, 
And vow'd that flie'd be kind; 

But ah! the fetting fun proclaimed 
That women's vows ace-^wind*. 

The fickle fex, the boy defy 'J j 
And fwore, in terms prophane^ 

That Beauty in her brighteft pride 
Might fue to .him in vain. 

When Delia from the neighboring glade 
Appear'd in all her charms, ' 

Each angry vow Palemon made 
Was loft in Delia's arms. 



.The 
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\ 
\ 

IIL 
The Loven had not long reclined 

Before Paftora came: 
Inconflancy, fhe cry'd, I find 

In every heart's the fame ; 

For young Alexis figh'd and prcft, 
With fuch bewitching power, 

I quite forgot the wishing gueft 
That waited in the bower. 
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ANT AND CATERPILLAR: 

4 FABLE. 

AS an Ant, of bis talents fuperiourly vain^ • 
Was trotting, with confequence, over 

the plain, 
A Worm, in his progrefs remark^ly flpw> 
Cry'd '* Blefs your good worftiip whcrcyer 

** you go ; 
^' I hope your great mightinefs won't take it ill, 
" I pay my refpefts with an hearty good-will." 
With a':Iook. of contempt and impertinent pride, 
^* Begone, yoa vile reptile," his Antjhip replied; 
" Go— go and lament your contemptible ftate, 
" But firft look at. me — ?-fec my limbs how 

** comjrtete ; 
" I guide all my motions with freedom |ind eafe, 
•* Run backward and forward, and turn when 

** I pleafe : 
** Of nature (grown weary) you fhocking eflayf 
*' I fpurn you thus from me crawl out of. 



^* my way." 
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The reptile tfifuhed^ -and vext io the foul, 
Crept onwards, anxl htd hitnie}f clofe in his hole; 
But nature, determinM to end his diflrefs. 
Soon fent him abroad m a Butterfly's drefs. 

Ere loiig the pfotid Ant, is tepaflUng the road, 
(Fadgu'd from the harveft, and tugging his load) 
The beau on a violet 'bank he beheld, 
Whofe vefture, in glory, a monarch's excell'd j 
His plumage expanded^^-'twas rare to behold 
So lovely a mixture of purple and gold. 

The Ant quite amae'd at a figure fo gay, 
Bow'd low with refpeft, and was trudging away. 

^* Stop, friend," fayS the Butterfly « don't 

"be furpriz'd, 
<* I once was the reptile you fpurn'd and defpis'd; 
^* But now I can mount, in the fun-beams I play, 
^* While you muft, for ever, drudge on in your 
way, 



M »» 



MORAL. 

A wretch^ though to-day he's O['^r-loaded with 

forrow, • 
May foar above thofe that opprffs'd him-— ' 

to-morrow* 



PHILLIS: 



P H I L L I S: 

>f PASTORAL BALLAD. 

I; 

ISaicI,*-on the banks by the flream, 
I've pip'd for the (hepherds too long : 
Oh grant me, ye Mufes^ a theme. 
Where glory may brightea my fong ! 

But Pan* bade ttie ftick to my ftrauii 
, Nor lefTons too lofty rehear fe ; 
Ambition befits not a Twain, 
And PH1L&I9 loves paftoral verfe* 

II. 

The rofe, tho* a beautiful red. 

Looks faded to Phillis's bloom ; • 

And the breeze from the bean-flower bed 
To her breath's but a feeble perfume : 

The dew-drop fo limpid and gay. 

That loofe on the violet lies, 
Tha' brighcen'd by Phoebus's ray. 

Wants luftre, compar'd to her eyes. 

C , Alilly 

* The Author intends the charafter of Pan for the 
iat« MrSHFNSTONE, who favoured him with a Utter 
or twoy advifiog him to proceed in the Paftoral manner* 
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III. 

A lilly I pluck'd in full pride. 
Its frefhnefs with her's to compare; 

And fooliflily thought ('till I try'd) 
The flow'ret was equally fair. 

How, CoRYOON, could you miftake? 

Your fault be with forrow confeft. 
You faid the white fwans on the lake 

For foftnefs might rival her breaft. 

IV. 

While thus I went on in her praife. 
My Phillis pafs'd fportive along; 

Ye poets, I covet no bays. 
She fmird,— — a reward for my fong! 

I find the God Pan's in the right. 
No fame's like the fair ones^ applaufc! 

And CuPio muft crown with delight 
The Ihepherd that lings in his caufe. 




POMONA: 
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MO N A: 



J PASTORAL. 

(On tbi Cyder BUI hilng peffid.) 



I. 

FROM orchards of ample extent, 
Pomona's compell'd to departs 
And thus, as in anguifli (he wefit. 
The Goddefs unburtben'd hec heart : 



Jb 



II. 

^' To fiourifh where Liberty reigns, . 

** \Vas all my fond wiihes required } 
^* And here I agreed with the fwains 

** To live 'till their freedom expir'd^ 

III. 
^* Of late you have numbered my trees, 

^^ And threatened to limit my ftore: 
^* Alas— from fuch maxims as thefe, 

*^ I fear that your freedom's no more. 

C 2 « My 
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IV. 

" My flight Will be fatal to May: 
•* For how can her gardens be fine? 

** The bloflbms are doom'd to decay, 
^ (The bloflbms, I mean, that were mme.) 

V. 

** Rich Autumn remembers me well : 
** My fruitage was fair to 1>ehold ! 

** My pears — how I ripen*d their fwell ! 
** My pippins !— were pippins of gold! 

VI. 

** Let Ceres drudge on with her ploughs? 

<' She droops as (he furrows the foil; 
^* A ne£^ar I (hake from my boughs,, 

*< A ne^ar that fofcens my toil. 

VII. 

•< When Bacchus began to repine, 
^< With patience I bore his abufe; 

*« He faid that I plundered the vine, 
,<< He faid that I pilferM his juice. 

viri. 

•<* I know the proud drunkard, denies 

" That trees of my culture (hould grow: 
^< But let not the traitor advife; 

^^ He comes from the climes of your foe. 

* 

« Alas I 
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IX. 

" Alas ! in your filence I read 

*' The fentence I'm doom'd to deplore: 
" 'Tis plain the great Pak has decreed, 

«( My orchaid ihall flourifh no more." 

X. 

The Goddefs flew off in defpair; 

As all her fweet honours declin'd : 
Ajid Plenty and Pleasure declare. 

They'll loiter no longer behind. 




^ . ^ ^ ^ 
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MA Y-E V E: 

R, 

KATE ^/ABERDEEN. 

THE fUvcr moon's enaniour'd beam, 
Steals foftly through the night. 
To wanton* with the winding ftreaai. 

And kifs refleded light. 
To beds of ftatc go balmy fleep^ 

(*Ti8 where you've feldom been) 
May's vigil while the (hepherds keep 
With Kate of Aberdeen. 

Upon the green the virgins wait, • 

In rofy chaplets gay, 
'Till morn unbat her golden gate. 

And give the promis'd May. 
Methinks I hear the maids declare. 

The promis'd May, when fecn. 
Not half fo fragrant, half fo fair, 
. As Kate of Aberdeen. 

Strike 
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III. 

Strike up the tabor's boldeft notes. 

We'll roufe the nodding grove; 
The nefted birds ihall raile their throats. 

And hail the maid I love: 
And fee — the matin lark miftakes. 

He quits the tufted green : 
Fond bird! 'tis not the moi'ning breaks, 

'Tis Kate of Aberdeen. 

IV. 

Now lightfome o'er the level mead. 

Where midnight Fairies rove. 
Like them, the jocund dance we'll lead. 

Or tune the reed to love: 
For fee the rofy May draws njgh| 

She claims a virgin Queen ; 
And hark, the happy ihepherds cry 

'Tis Kat£ of Aberdeen. 






KITTY 
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KITTY FELL. 

L 

TH £ courtly bard, in verfe fublime, 
May praife the toafted JBelle; 

A country maid (in carelefs rhyme} 
I fing— my Kitty Fell 1 

II. 

When larks forfakc the flow'ry plaint 
And Love's fweet numbers fwell, 

My pipe fhall join their morning ftrain. 
In praife of Kitty Fell. 

III. 
Where woodbines twift their fragrant fliade. 

And noontide beams repel, 
ni reft me on the tufted mead. 

And fing of Kitty Fell. 

IV. 
When moon-beams dance among the boughs 

That lodge fweet Philomel, 
Yll pour with her my tuneful vows> 

And pant for Kitty Fell. 

The 
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V. 
The pale-faced pedant burns his books 3 

The fage forfakes his cell : 
The foldier Tooths his martial looks. 

And fighs for Kitty Fell. 

VI. 
Were mine, ye great, your cnvyM lot% 

In gilded courts to dwell ; 
Vd leave them for a lonely cot 

With Love and Kitty Fell. 






THYRSI 5^ 
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T H Y R S I S. 

I. 

TH E pendent foreft feemM to nodf 
In drowfy fetters bound i 
And fairy elvei in circlet trod 
The daify -painted ground: . 
When Thyrfis fought the confcioui grove. 

Of flighted vows to tell, 
And thus (to footh negledied love) 
Invoked fad Philomel i 

11. 

<< The ftars their filver radiance fbed^ 

** And filence charms the plain { 
^* But Where's my Philomela fled, 

** To fing her love-lorn ftrain ? 
*< Hither^ ah, gentle birc», in hafte 

** Dire£l thy hov'ring wing ; 
** The vernal green's a dreary wafte, 

*< 'Till you vouchfafe to fing. 

III. 
** So thrilling fweet thy numbers flow, 

** ^Thy warbling fong diftreft!) 

<< The tear that tells the lover's woe 

^< Falls cold upon my breaft. 

«<To 
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<* To hear fad . Philomel complaifly 

" Will foften my defpair j 
^^ Then quickly fwell the melting ftraiiiy 

** And footh a lover's care," 

IV. 
Give up all hopes, unhappy fwain, 

A lift'ning fage reply'd. 
For what can conftancy obtain^ 

From unrelenting pride i 
The ihepherd droop'd — the tyrant, death. 

Had feiz'd his trembling frame ; 
He bow'd, and with departing breath 

Pfonounc'd Zaphira's name. 



Jff^^ 







CLARINDA. 
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C L A R 1 N D A. 



I. 

CLarinda's lips I foiidly prefsM, 
While rapture fiU'd each vein j 
And as I touch'd her downy breaft. 
Its tenant flept ferene, 

it 
So foft a calm, in fuch a part^ 

Betrays a peaceful mind} 
Whilft my uneafy, fluttering heart. 

Would fcarccly be confin'd. 

III. 
A ftubborn oak the ihepherd fees, 

Unmov'd, when ftorms defcend ^ 
But, ^h ! to evVy fporting breeze. 

The myrtle bough muft bend. 



FANNY 
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FANNY OF THB DALE. 



I. 

L^Tjr^^^ 'declining datnafk rofe 
V/ith envious grief look pale ; 
The fummer bJoom nsore freely glows 
In Fanny of the dale. 

11. 

Is there a fv^reet that decks the field, • 

Or fcents the morning gale; 
Can fuch a vernal fragrance yield. 

As Fanny, of the Dale/ 

IIL 
The painted belles, at court rever'd. 

Look lifelefs, cold, and ftale: 
How faint their beauties, when compart 

With Fanny of the dale! 

D The 
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IV. 

The willows bind Paftora's brows,. 
.' Her fond advances fail : 
For Damon pays bis Varmcft vows 
To Fanny of the Dale. 

V. 

Might honeft truth, at iaft, fiicceed, 

And artlefs love prevail; 
Thrice happy cou'd he tune his reed, 

With Fanny of the dale I 
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N O. 

fS#fff U Ckl^B with fi Ro/i.) 
7«w,— The Lafi of Patie's Mill. 



I. 

YE S, every flower, that blows, 
I pafs'd unheeded by, 
Till this enchanting Rofe : 
Had fix'd my wand'ring eye, 

*t fcentcd every breeze. 

That wanton'd o'er the ftream, 
Of trembled through the trees. 

To meet the morning beam. 



D 2 To 
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II. 

To deck tbat beauteous maid. 
Its fragrance can't excel, 

From fome celcflial (hade 
The damaflc charmer fell : 

And as her balmy fweets. 
On Chloe's breaft .fhe pours, 

The Queen of Beauty greets 
The gentle Queen of Floweks, 




1M< 
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yi>^Hlf(s>X>fiH}i 



N Z 

ON THE 

FORWARDNESS of SPRING. 



•trhij Jiores, pknis 



Ecce ferunt nympha calaihii. Virg. 



L 

O'ER Nature's frefli bofom, by verdure 
unbound, 
Bleak Winter blooms lovely as Spring i 
Rich flow'rets (how fragrant!) rife wantonly 
rounds 
An^ Summer's wing'd choriftets fixig !;• •- :' ' 

n. , , - 

Togrect the young monarch of Britain's bleft ifle. 
The groves with gay bloffoms are grac'd [ - ■ 

The primrofe peeps forth with an innocent fmile. 
And cowflips croud forward in hafte ! 

D 3, - Difpatch, 
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iir. 

Difpatcli, gentle Fldra, the nymphs of your train 
Thro* woodlands, to gather each fwect : 

Go— rob, of young rofes, the dew-fpangled 
plain. 
And ftrew the gay fpoUs at his feet. 

IV. 
Two chaplets of laurel, in verdure the fame, 

For Gborge, oh ye virgins, entwine ! 
From Conqueft's own temples thefe ever-greens 
came, 
And thote from the brows of the<Nine! 

V. 

What honours, ye Britons ! (one emblem 
implies) 

What glory to George fhall belong ! 
What Miltons, (the other) what Addifons rife, 

To make him immortal in fong ! 

VI. 

To a wreath of ffelh Oak, England's emblem 
of power I 

Whofe honours with time Ihall encreafe ! 
Add a fair Olive fprig, juft unfolding its flowV, 

Rich token of Concord and Peace ! 

Next 
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vn. ' 

Next give him young Myrtles, by Beauty's bright 
Queen 
Collefted, — the pride of the grove ! 
How fragrant their odour! their foliage how 
green ! 
Sweet promife of conjugal Love ! 

VIIL 
Let Gaurs captive Lillies, cropt clofc to the 
ground. 
As trophies of Conqueft be 'ty*d ; 
The virgins all cry, " There's not one to be 
« found! . 
« Out-bloom'd by his Rofes— they dy'd." 



Ye foes of Old England, fuch fate fiiall ye Ihare^ 
With George, as our glories advance — 

Thro* envy you'll ficken, — ^you'll droop,^ — ^you^l , 
defpair, ^ 

And die — like the Lillies of France. 

^ As the foregoing ftanzas have appeared anoay- 
mous ID fome periodical papers, 'tis thought aecefTary 
to obferve that they were origioai&y-inferted, witti the 
Aathor*s aame^ in aa Edinburgh Magaziae^ I7(i» 



ON 
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O N TH E 

APPROACH OF MAY. 



__ r 

TH E virgin, when foften'd by May, 
Attends to the villager's vows ; 
The birds fweetly bill on the fpray, 
And poplars embrace vvfth their boughs : 

On* Ida bright Venus^ may reign^ 

Adored for her beauty above ! 
We (hephcrds that dwell on the plain^. 

Hail May as the mother of love«. 

II. 

From the Weft as it wantonly blows,, 

Fond Zephir careffes the vine j 
The bee fteals a kifs from the rofe. 

And willows and woodbine entwine i 

The pinks by the rivulet fide. 

That border the vernal alcove, 
Bend downward to k4rs • the fbft tide r 

For May is the mother of love. 

May 
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III. 
May tinges thq butterfly's wing. 

He flutters in bridal array ! 
And if the wing'd forcfters fing. 

Their mufic is taught them by May» 

The ftock-dove, reclufc with her mate, 
Conceals her fond blifs in the grove^ 

And murmuring feems to repent 
That May is the mother of love» 

IV. 
The Goddefs will vifit you foon. 

Ye virgins be fportive and gay: 
Get your pipes, oh ye fbepherds in tuoe^ 

For mufic miift welcome tk« May. 

Would Damon have Rhillis prove kind. 
And all his keen anguiih ren^ove. 

Let him tell her foft tales, and he'll find 
That May is the mother of love» 



THE 
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THE 



T. 



h 

SHeltbrM from the Might ambitio»> 
Fatal to the pride of rank, 
S^e me in my low cpndJtioDt 
Laughing on the tufted bank. 

n. 

On my robes (for emulation) 

No variety's impreft r 
Suited to an humble ftation^ 

Miners an uncmbrolder^d veft. 

III. 

Modeft tho* the maids declare me, 
May in her fantaftic train. 

When Pastor A deigns to wear me, 
HaVt a flow'ret half fo vain* 



THE 



J 
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THE 

NARCISSU-S. 



I. 

AS pendent o'er ^e limpid ftream 
I bowM my fnowey pride. 
And laxiguiih'd in a fruitlefs flame. 
For what the Fates deny'd; 

The fair Pastora chanc'd to pais, 

With fuch an angel air, 
I faw her in the wat'ry glafs, 

And lov'd the rival fair. 

II. 

Ye fates, no longer let me pine, 

A felf-admiring fweet,. 
Permit me, by your grace divine. 

To kifs the fair-onc*s feet: 

That if by chance the gentle maid 

My fragrance ihould admire, 
I may,— —upon her bofom laid. 

In filler fweets expire, 

THE 
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THE 

M 1 L L E R : 

J BALLAD- 



I. 

IN a plain pleafant cottage^ conveniently neat, 
With a mill and fame meadov/s-^a freehold 
eftate, 
A well-meaning miller, by laboor fupplies, 
Thofe bleffings that grandeur to great ones 
denies : 

JTo paffionS to plague him, no cares to tormfent, 
His conftant companions arc Heal A andContent; 
Their lordfliipsin lace may remark, if they willf 
He's honcft, tho' daub'd with the duft of his mill. 

11. 

Ere the lark's early carrols falute the new day, 
He fprings frop his cottage as jocund as May; 
He chearfuUy whittles, regardlefs of care. 
Or fings the laft ballad^ he bought at the fair : 

While 



\ 

%- 
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While courtiers are toil'd in the cobwebs of ftate, 
Or bribing eledions^ in hopes to be great, 
No fraud or ambition his bofom e*er All, 
Contented he works^ if there's grift for his mill. 

III. 
On Sunday bedeck'd in his homefpun array. 
At church he's the loudefi to chaunt or to pray i 
He &ts to a dinner of plain Engliih food. 
The' fimple the pudding, his appetite's good. 

At night, when the prieft and excifeman are gone. 
He quaiFs at the alehoufe with Roger and John, 
Then reels to his pillow, and dreams of no ill ^ 
No monarch more bleft than the man of the mill. 






I / 
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LANDSCAPE. 



J?«rj ot/Ai is^ irrigui placeant in vallibus amnts. 

ViRG. 



I. 

NOW that Summer's ripcnM bloom 
Frolicks where the winter frown'd, 
Stretch'd upon thele banks of broom. 
We command the landfcape round. 

ii. 

Nature in the profpe<a yields > 
Humble dales, and mountains bold, 

Meadows, woodlands, heaths, — and fields 
Yellow'd o'er with waving gold. 



Goats 
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III. 

Goats upon that frowning fteep, 
Fearlefs, with their kidlings broufel 

Here a flock of fnowy flieep ! 
There an herd of moUy cows ! 

IV. 

On the uplands, every glade 

Brightens in the blaze of day; 
O'er the vales, the fober ihade 

Softens to an evening grey. 

V. 

Where the rill, by flow degrees^ 

Swells into a cryftal pool. 
Shaggy rocks and (helving trees 

Shoot to keep the waters cool. 

VI. 
Shiver'd by a thunder-ftroke. 

From the mountain's mifty ridge. 
O'er; the brook a ruin'd oak. 

Near the farm-houfe, forms a bridge. 

VII. 

On hejr'breafl: the funny beam 

Glitters in meridian pride; 
Yonder as the virgin, ftream . 

Haftens to the reftlefs tide :— - 

IS, 2 Wbero^ 
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VIII. 
Where the ftips by wanton gales 

Wafted, o'er the green waves run, 
Sweet to fee their fwelling fails 

WhitenM by the laughing fun ! 

IX. 

High upon the daified hill, 
Rifing from the flope of trees. 

How the wings of yonder mill 
Labour in the ^ufy breeze ! 

Cheerful as a fummeir^s morn, 
(Bouncing from her loaded pad) 

Where the maid prefents her corn^ 
Smirking, to the miller's lad. 

XI. 
O'er the green a feftal throng 

Gambols, in fantaftic trim F 
As the full cart moves along. 

Hearken— ^'tis their harvcft hymn f 

XII. 

Linnets on the crouded fprays 
Chorus, — ^and the wood-larks rlfei 

Soaring with a fong of praife, 
'Till the fweet notes reach the ikies. 



Torrents 
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xriL 

Torrents . in cxfended fhcett 
Down the cliiFS) dividing* break : 

'Twixt the hills the water meets. 
Settling in a filver lake I 

XIV. 
From his languid flocks^ the fwain. 

By the funbeams fore oppreft, 
PJunging on the wat'ry plain, 

Plows it with his glowing treaft. 

XV. 

Where the mantling willows nod^ 
From the green bank's flopy fide^ 

Patient, with his well-thrown rod^ • 
Many aa angler breaks the tide ! 

XVL 

On the ifles, with ofiers dreft^ 
Many a fair-plum'd halcion breeds f 

Many a wild bird hides her neft, 
Cover'd in yan crackling reeds» 

XVII. 

Fork-taird pratlers as they pais 
To their nefllings in the rock,. 

Darting on the liquid glafs, 
Seem to kifs the mimick'd flock. 

E J Where 
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xvm. 

Where the ftone Crofs lifts its bead. 
Many a faint and pilgrim boar. 

Up the hill was wont to tread. 
Barefoot, in the days of yore. 

Guardian of a facred well, ' 

Arch'd beneath yon reverend {hades, 
Whilome, in that ihatcer'd cell. 

Many an hermit told his beads* 

XX. 

Sultry mifts furround the heath 
.Where the gothic dome appears, . 

O'er the trembling groves beneath, 
'Tott'ring with a load of years. 

XXL 

I 

Turn to the contrafted fccnc. 
Where, beyond thefe hoary piks^ 

Gay, upon the rifing green, 
Many an attic building fmiles t 

XXII. 
Painted gardens — grots — and groves. 

Intermingling (hade and light I 
Lengthened viftas, green alcoves. 

Join to give the eye delight. 



Hamlets 
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xxriL 

Hamlets — villa£cs, and fpires. 
Scattered on the landfcape lie, 

TTill the diftant view retires, 
Clofing in an azure (ky. 








MELQDY. 
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M E L O D Y. 



I. 

LIGHTSOME as convcyM by fparrows. 
Love and Beauty crofs'd the plains^ 
Flights of little pointed arrows 
Love difpatch'd among the fwains : 

But fo much our (hcpherds drcatf him, 
(Spoiler of thcix peace profound; 

Swift as fcudding fawns they fled him. 
Frighted, tho' they fek no wound • 

IL 

Now the wanton God grown flier. 
And for each fond mifchief ripe. 

Comes difguis'd in Fan's attire. 
Tuning fweet an oaten pipe '- 

Echo, by the winding . jiver. 
Doubles his delufivc ftrains; 

While the boy conceals his quiver. 
From the flow returning fwains^ 



*s 
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m. 

As Palemon, unfufpeAing, 
Prais'd rtie fly mufician^s art. 

Love, his light difguife reje£^ing| 
Lodged an arrow in his heart: 

Cupid will enforce your duty, 

Shepherds, ' and would have you taught, 
Thofe who timid fly from fiiAUTV, 

May by Melody be caught. 




DELIA: 
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D E L I A: 

A P A S T O R A L, 



THE gentle fwan with graceful pride 
Her gloffy plumage laves. 
And failing down the filver tide. 
Divides the whifp'ring waves: 

The filver tide, that wandering flows^ 

Sweet to the bird muft be I 
But not fo fweet — hlyth Cupid knowSf 

As Delia is to me. 

IL 
A parent bird, in plainj^ive mood, 

On yonder fruit-tree fung. 
And ftill the pendent neft flie view'd^ 

That held her callow young: 

Dear to the mother's flutt'ring heart 

The genial brood muft be; 
But not fo dear, (the thoufandtb part!) 

As Delia is to me. 



The 
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' ni. 

The rofes that my brow furround 

Were natives of the dalej 
Scarce pluck'd, and in a garland bound. 

Before their fweets greW pale ! 

My vital bloom would thus be froze. 

If lucUefs torn from thee ; 
For what the root is to the rofe. 

My Delia is to me. 

Two doves I found, like new-fall'n ihoWf 

So white the beauteous pair! 
The birds to Delia Til beftow. 

They're like her bofom fair J 

When, in their chafte connubial love. 

My fecret wifli Ihe'll fee; 
Such mutual blifs as turtles prove. 

May DgLXA ibare with me. 



THE 
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THE 

SYCAMORE SHADE: 

^ B A L LA D; 



1. 

T 'Other day as I' fat in the Sycamore fhade, 
Young Damon came whiftiing along, 
I trembled — I blufh'd — a poor innocent maid ! 
And my heart caper'd up to my tongue : 

V 

Silly heart, I cry'd, fie ! What a flutter is here! 

Young Damon defigns you no ill ; 
The (hepherd's fo civil, you've nothing to fear, 

Then prythee, fond urchin, lie ftilL 

n. 

Sly Damon drew near, and knelt down at my feet, 
One kifs he demanded— -No more ! 

But urg'd the fofc preflTure with ardour fo fweet, 
I could not begrudge him a fcore : 

My 
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My lambkins Fve kifs'd, and no change €ver 
found. 
Many times as we play'd on the hill ; 
But Damon's dear lips made my heart gallop 
round. 
Nor would the fond urchin lie ftilK 

m. 

When the fun blazes fierce, to the Sycamore 
ftiade 

For flieltcr, Pm fure to repair ; 
And, virgins, in faith I'm no longer afraid, 

Altho' the dear fhepherd be there v 

At cv'ry fond kifs that with freedom he takes. 

My heart may rebound if it will ; 
There's fomcthing fo fweet in the buftle it makes^ 

rjl ik ere I bid it lie ftiU. 






DAMON 
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DAMON AND PHILLIS: 



^PASTORAL DIALOGUE. 



Donee grains eram^ iffc* Hon* 



Damon. 

WHEN Phfllis was faithful, and fond 
as (he's fair^ 
I. twilled young rofes in wreaths for my hair; 
But ah ! the fad willow's a fhade for my browS} 
For Phillis no longer remembers her vows ! 
To the gxoves with young Collin the (hepherdefs 

flies. 
While Damon difturbs the ft ill plains with 
his fighs. 

♦ 

Phillis. 
Bethink you, falfe Damon, before you upbraid, 
When Phoebe's fair lamkbin had yefterday ftray'd, 

Thro* 
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Thro' the woodlands you wanderM, poor Phil- 

lis forgot ! 
And drove the gay rambler quite home to her cot ; 
A Twain fo deceitful no damfel can prize ; 
'TLs Phoebe^ not Pbillis> lays claim to your fighs. 

D A M 6 IK 

Like fummer's full feafon young Phoebe is kind. 
Her manners are gracefwl, untainted her mind ! 
The fweets of contentment her cottage adorn. 
She's fair as the rofe-bud, and frefli as the morn ! 
She fmiles like Pomona — Thefe fmiles Fd refign. 
If Phillis were faithful, and deign'd to be mine» 

P H I L L I S, 

On the tabor young Collin fo prettily plays, 
He fings me fweet fonnets, and writes in mj 

praife \ 
He chofe me his true-love laft Valentine day. 
When birds fat like bridegrooms all pair'd otk 

the fpray ; 
Yet Fd drive the gay fliepherd far, far froErt 

my mind. 
If Damon, the rover, were conftant and kind* 

Damon. 

Fine folks, my fwect Phill is, may revel and 
range. 
But fleeting's the pleafure that's founded on 
* change ! 

Fa Itt 






In the vinager^ cottage fueti conftancy fpringS) 
Thatpeafanta with pitymay look down on kings. 
To the church then let's faaften, our tranfports 

to bind. 
And Damon will always prove faithfulNand kind, 

P H I X. I. I S. 

To the church then let's haften^ our tranl^its 
to bind^ 
And PhiUis will always prove faithful and kind. 
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<-^^omR^^m^^^i^L^mR-> 







THE 

WARNING. 



I. 

YOUNG Colin once courted Myrtilla the 
prude. 
If he figh'd or look'd tender, £he cry'd he was 

rude 5 
Tho' he begg'd with devotion, fotne eafe for 

his pain,^ 
The fhepherd got nothing but frowns and difdaia* 
Fatigu'd with her folly, his fuit he gave o'er. 
And vow'd that no female fhould fetter him more.. 

ir. 

He ftrove with all caution ta 'ftape from 
the net, 
But Chloe foon caught him,— ^a finifli'd coquet f 
She glanc'd to his glances, (he figh'd to his fighs. 
And flatter'd his hopes — in the language of eyes* 
Alas for poor Colin ! when put to the teft, 
Himfelf and his pafSonprov'd both but her jeft* 

F J By 
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III. 

By the critical third he was fixM in the QoKi 
By Fanny—* gay, young, unafFeded, and hir^ 
When fhe found he had merit, and love toot 

his part. 
She dally^d no longer— but yielded her beait. 
With jay they fubmitted to Hymen's decree. 

And now are as happy— as happy caa be. 

<»• 

IV. 

As the rofebud of beauty foon Jlckeiu and fades^ 
The prude and coquet are two flighted old maids ; 
Now their (wects are all waftedy— too late thejr 

repent, 
For tranfports untafted, for moments misfpent ! 
Ye virgins take warning, iniprqire by my plan. 
And fix the £Mid^ youth when you prudoitly aa 



BOLII>AY 
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H O L I DA Y G O W N. 

I. 

IN holiday gown^ and my newfangled hzt, 
. Laft Monday I tript to the fair ; 
I held up my head, and FU tell you for what,^ 
Bnfk Roger I gueis'd wou'd be there : 

He woos me to marry whenever we meet. 
There's honey Aire dwells on his tongue i 

He hugs me (b clofe, and he kiflea fo fweet^ 
I'd wed — if I were not too young.. 

II. 

fond Sue, 111 affiire you, laid hold on the bo}v 
(The vixen wou'd fain be his bride) 

Some token ihe claim'd, either ribbon or toy» 
And fwore that ihe'd not be deny'd t 

A top-knot he bought her, and garters of green^ 

Pert "Sufan was cruelly ftung ; 
I hate' her fo much, that, to kill her with fpleen> 

rd wed— if I were not too young* 

HI. 
He whifper'd fiich fbft pretty things in mine ear f 

He flatter'd, he promis'd, and fwore ! 
^('Ch trinkets he gave me, fuch laces and geer^ 
^hai truSt me ^ ■ m y pockets ran o'er : 

Some 
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Some ballads he bought me, the beft he couM find. 
And fweetly their burthen he fung ; 

Good faith he's fo handfome, fo witty, and kind^ 
I'd wed— 'if I were not too young. 

IV. 

The fun was juft fetting, 'twas time to retire, 

(Our cottage was diftant a mile) 
I rofe to be gone— Roger bow'd like a fquire,- 

And handed me over the ftile ; 

His arm$ he threw round mc i love laugh'd in 
his eye. 

He led me the meadows among. 
There preft me fo clofe, I agreed, with a figh^ 

To wed—— for I was not tpo youngt 



DAPHNE; 
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D A P H K E: 



^ S O N G. 

I. 

NO longer. Daphne, I admire 
The graces in thine eye;; 
Continu'd coyneis kills deiure. 
And famifli^d paffion dies. 

Three tedious years IVe figh'd in vai% 
Nor could my vows prevail ; 

With all the rigours of 'difdain^ 
You fcorn'd my amorous tale* 

When Celia bry'd,, how fenfelefs {he> 
Thafr has fuch vows refus'd; 

Had Damon giv'n his heart, to me^ 
It had been kinder us'd. 

The man's a fool that pines and diesj^ 

Becaufe a woman's coy; 
The gentk blifs that one denie8> 

A thoufand will enjoy* 

Such 



[ 70 J 

Such charming words, (o void of art, 

Surpriling rapture gave; 
And tho' the maid fubdu*d my heart, 
. It ceas'd to be a Have : 

A wretch condemned, ihall Daphne prove > 

While bleft without reftraint. 
In the fweet calendar of tove 
My Celia ftands— a faint. 



^ 




CORYDON 
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C O R Y D O N : 

A PASTORAL. 
To the Memory of William Shtn/ttnty Eiq; 

L 

CO^E, flicpherds, we'll follow the hearfe. 
We'll fee our lov'd Corydon laid : 
The' forrow may blemifli the vcrfe. 
Yet let a fad tribute be paid. 

They call'^d him the pride of the plain; 

In footh he w-as gentle and kind ! 
He mark'd on his elegant ftrain 

The graces that glow'd in his mind. 

IL 

On purpofe he planted yon trees. 
That birds in the covert might dwell \ 

He cultured his thyme for the bees. 
But never wou*d rifle their cell. 

Ye lambkins that play'd at his feet. 
Go bleat — and your matter bemoan ; 

His mufic was artlefs and fweet, 
His manners as mild as your own. 

No 
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No verdure Ihall cover the vale. 
No bloom on the bloflbms appear \ 

The fweets of the foreft fliall fail. 
And winter difcolour the year. 

No birds vA our hedges Ihall ling, 
(Our hedges fo vocal before) 

Since he that fliould welcome the fpring^ 
Salutes the gay feafon no more« 

IV. 

His Phillis was fond of bis praife. 
And ppets came round in a throngs 

They liften'd— — they cnvy'd his lays. 
But which of them equal'd his fong I 

Ye ihepherds, henceforward be mute. 
For loft is the paftoral ftiain ; 

So give me my Corydon's flute. 
And thu a let me break, it in twain, 



DAMON 
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DAMON AND PHOEBE. 



I- 

WHEN the fweet rofey morning firft pcep'd 
from the fkies, 
A loud (ingiog lark bade the villagers rife ; 
The cowflips were lively — the primrofes gay. 
And fhed their beft perfumes to welcome the 

May: 
The fwains and their fweethearts all ranged on 

the green. 
Did homage to Phoebe— —-and hail'd her their 

Queen. 

IL 

Young Damon ftep'd forward : he fung in 

her praife. 
And Phoebe beftow'd him a garland of bays : 
May this wreathe, faid the fair one, dear Lord 

of my vows, 
A crown- for true merit, bloom long on tjiy brows : 
The fwains and their fweethearts that danc'd on 

the green. 
Approved the fond prefent of Phcebe their Queen. 

G 'Mongft . ' 
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III. 

'Mongft lords and fine ladies, we Shepherds 
are told, 
The deareft iafFeflions are bartcr'd for gold ; 
That difcord in wedlock is often their lot. 
While Cupid and Hymen fliake hands in a cot : 
At the church with fair Phoebe fincc Damon 

has been, 
He's rich as a Monarch — (he's bleft as a Qiieen. 






A PAS- 
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PASTORAL HYMN 

To JANUS. 

0« /*/ Birth of tbi Q^u e b n. 

Tiprimum pi a ihura rogtnt^^U vota falutent^ 
»■ . // c^A?/ ^w«/; bon^s. 

Mart, ad Janvniji 



L 

TO JanuS) gentle fhepherd^ ! raife a (hrine : 
His honours be divine ! 
And as to mighty Pan with homage bow: 
To him, the virgin troop fball tribute bring 5 
Let him be hail'd like the green-liveried Spring, 
Spile of the wint'ry ftorms that ftain his brow. 

G 2 The 
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II. 

The pride^ the glowing pageantry of May^ 

Glides wantonly away : 
But January, in his rough-fpun veft, 
fioafts the full bleffings that can never fade^ 
He that gave birth to the illuflrious maid, 
Whofe beauties make the British Monarch 
bleft ! 

IIL 

Could the foft Spring with all her funny 
(bowers. 
The frolic nurfe of flowers ! 
Or flaunting Summer, flufh'd in ripen'd pride. 
Could they produce a finifli'd fwreet (o rare ; 
Or from his golden ftores, a gift fo fair. 
Say, has the fertile Autumn e'er fupply'd ? 

IV. 

Henceforward let the hoary month be gay 
As the white-hawthorn 'd May ! 

The laughing goddefs of the Spring difown'd. 
Her rofy wreath (hall on His brows appear^ 
Old Janus as he leads, fiiall fill the year. 

And the lefs fruitful Autumn oe dethroned. 

Above 
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V. 

Above the other months fupremely bleft, 
Glad Janus ftands corifeft ! 

He can behold with retrofpe£live face 

The mighty bleffings of the year gone by : 
Where, to connect a Monarch's nuptial tie, 

Aflembled ev'ry glory, ev'ry grace ! 

VL 

When he looks forward on the flattering year. 

The golden hours appear : 
As in the facred reign of Saturn, fair : 

Britain (hall prove from this propitious date. 
Her honours perfeft, viftories complete, 
And boaft the brighteft hopes^ a British 
Heir. 



The above little poem was written on fuppoG- 
ttOQ that her Majefty's birih-day was really in th^ 
nooth of January. 



G 3 An 
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A N 

INSCRIPTION 

■ 

On the Houfe at Mavis-bank, near Edinburgh. 
Situated in a Grove. 



Parva domus ! nemerofa qutes f 
Sis tu^ quoque noflris 
Hofpitium. laribus^ fuhfidiumque diu ! 
Flora tuas ornet pojies^ Pomona que menfas ! 
Confer at ut varias fertilis hart us opes ! 
Et volucres picits cingentes voce canora^ 
Ret'ta fola canent quse fibi tendtt amor I 
Floriferi colles^ dukes mihifape recejfus 
Dent J atque hofpitibus gaudia plena meis I 
Concedatque Deus nunquamy vel fero fenefcasy 
Seroque terrenas experiare vices ! 
Integra reddantur qua plurima facula rodant 
Detuvy, et ut fenio pulchrior eniteas^ 



fhi 
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Tl< INSCRIPTION Imitated. 

I. 

PEACE' has explored this filvan fccne. 
She courts your calm retreat. 
Ye proves of variegated green. 
That grace my genial feat ! 

Here, in the lap of lenient eafe, 
(Remote from mad*ning noife) 

Let me delude a length of days. 
In dear domcftic joys ! 

II. 

Long may the parent Queen of Flow'rs 

Her fragrance here difplay ! 
Long may fhe paint my mantling bowVs, 

And make my pdrtzh gay ! 

Nor you — my yellow gardens, fail, 

To fwell Pomona's hoard ! 
So fliall the plenteous, rich regale— 

Repleniib, long, my board! 



Pour 
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Pout through the groves your carols dear, 
Ye birds, nor bondage dread : 

If any toils entangle here, 
'Tis thofe which Love hath fpread. 

Where the green hill fo gradual flants. 

Or flowery glade extends. 
Long may thefe fair, thefe fav'rite haunts 

Prove fodal to my friends ! 

IV. 
May you prefcrve perpetual bloom, 

My happy halcion feat! 
Or if fell time denounce thy doom. 

Far diftant be its date! 

And when he makes, with fron rage, 

Thy youthful pride his prey. 
Long may the honours of thy age' 

Be revexenc'd in decay f 



ANOTHER 
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A M O TH EK 

INSCRIPTION 

On the iaoc House* 

Hanc ingremio refinantis fylvm 

Jquisj hortisf aviumque garritu^ 
Caterifque ruris homribusj 

Undique renidenUm viUam^ 

Ncn nuigHiJicam''''T*mn fupir^am i 

At qualm vidis^ 

Commodam^ mundam^ ginialfm 

Natura parent^ focians arttm. 

Sibiy fuifque 

Ad vitam placide^ 

Et tranquille agendum 

Defignavity inftruxitqui. 

D. L C. 

lMITATE0f 
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XXC><MXX(X)C(>0KXX)9(X)C(XMX 



Imitated^ 

I. 

IN the deep bsfom of my grove 
A fwcct reccfa furvey I 
Where birds, with elegies of love, 
Make vocal every fpray, 
A fylvanfpot, with woods— with waters crown'd, 
With all the rura(l honours blooming Mund ! 

11. 

This little^ but commodious feat 

(Where nature weds with art) 

A*nt to the iyb fuperbly great, 

Its beauties charm the heart. 

Here, may the happy founder and his race 

Pafs their full days in harmony and peace I 



CONTENTS 
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O N T E N T: 



J PASTORAL. 



I. 

O'E R moorlands and mountains, jude, bar- 
ren, and bare. 
As v^ilder'd and weary'd I roam, 
A gentle young fhepherdefs fees my defpair. 
And leads me — o'er lawns — to her home : 
Yellow (heaves from rich Ceres her cottage 
had crown'd. 
Green ruflies were ftrew'd on her floor, 
Her cafement, fweet woodbines crept wantonly 
round. 
And deck'd the fod feats at her door. 

II. 

We fate ourfelves down to a cooling repaft : 
Freih fruits ! and (he cull'd me the bcft . 
While thrown from my guard by fome glances 
file caft,. 
Love flily flole jnto my breaft 1 

I told 
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I told my foft wiihes ; flie fweetly refdy'd, 
(Yc virgins, her voice was divine !) 

I've rich ones rejeded, and great ones dcny'd, 
But take me, fond fhepherd — I'm thine. 

III. 

Her air was fo modeft, her afped fo meek ! 

So Ample, yet fweet, were her charms ! 
I kifs'd the ripe rofes that glow'd on her cheek, 

And lock'd the dear maid in my arms. 
Now jocund together we tend a few fheep, 

And if, by yon prattler, the ftream, 
Reclin'd on her bofom, I fmk into fieep,. 

Her image ftill foftens my dreiam. 

IV. 

Together we range o'er the flow rifing hills, 

Delighted with paitoral views, 
Or reft on the rock whence the ftreamlet difiilS) 

And point out new themes for my mufe. 
To pomp or proud titles fhe ne'er did afpire, 

The damfel's of humtle defcent -, 
The cottager. Peace, is well known for her fire, 

And (hepherds have nam'd her Content. 



CORYDON 
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CORYDON AND PHILLIS: 



jf P A S TOR A L. 



I. 

HE R flieep had ki clufters crept cloie by 
the grove. 
To hide from the rigoars 6f day ; 
And Phillis herfelF, in a woodbine alcove* 

Among the frefh violets lay : 
A youngling, it feems had been ftole from Hs dam^ , 

(Twixt Cupid and Hymen a plot.) 
TbatCorydon might, as he iearch'd for his lamb, 
Arrive at this critical fpot. 

II. 
As through the gay hedge for his lamblun he 
peeps. 
He faw the fweet maid with furprize ; 
•* Ye Gods, if fo kUling," he cry'd, « when 
** flie fleeps, 
^^ Pm loft when flie opens her eyes f 

H «T# 
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" To tarry much' longer, would hazard my heart, 
." ril onwards, my lambkin to trace :'* 

In vain honeft Corydon ftrove to depart. 
For love had him nail'd to the place. 



/ IJL 

'* Huih, hufh'd be thefe birds,- what a bawling 
" they keep !" 
He cry'd, ** you're too loud on the fpray, 
** Don't you fee, foolifh lark, that the charmer's 
** afleep ; 
** You'll wake her as fare as 'tis day : 
'> How dare that fond butterfly touch the fwcct 
" maid ! 
" Her cheek he miftakes for the role; 
*^ I'd pat him to death, if I was not afraid, 
'* My boldnefs would break her repofe/' 

IV. 
Young Pbillis look'd up with a langulihing fmilc, 

** Kind (hepherd,** fhe faid, " you miftake; 
** I laid myfelf down juft to reft me a while, 

" But truft me,* have ftill been awake :'* 
The ihepherd took courage, advanc'd with a boWk 

He plac'd himf^lf clofe by her fide. 
And manag'd the matter, I cannot tell how, 
, But yefterday made her his bride. 



AN 
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A K 

I 

E L E 

OKA 

PILE OF RUINS. 



jIJPh4 murium m9Us^ praruptaqui faxa f 

Janus Vitalis. 

Omniay Umpus idax depafdtur^ omnia carpit, 

Seneca. 

r. 

IN the full profpeft yonder hill commands, 
O'er barren heaths, and cultivated plaias ; 
7'iie veftige of an ancient abbey ftands, 
CJofe bjr«a ruin'd caftle's rude, remains. 

Ha ... ^Ai 



i 



{ i8 r 
II. 

Half Btirjcd, there, lie many a broken buft^ 
And obelifk, and wrn, o'erifaiown by Timi; 

And many a cherub, there, defcends in duft 
From the rent roof, and portico fublime.^ 

III. 
The rivulets, oft frighted at the found 

Of fragments, tumbling from the towVs ofl 

high. 
Plunge to their fource in lecret caves profoun(f> 
Leaving their banks and pebbly bottoms dry. 

IV. 

Whese rev'rend flirines in gothk grandeur floods 

The nettle, os the noxious night-ihade fpreadsj 

And aflilings, wafted from the neighb'ring woodt 

Thro' the worn torreti wave their treflidiKflg 

heads« 

V. 

There Contemplation, to the crowd unknowa^ 
Her attitude compos'd, and zfye& fweet I 

Sits mufing on a monuipental ftone^ 
And points to the Memento at her feet.^ 

VL 
Soon as fage ev'ning check'd da3f*is funny pridet 

1 left the mantling ftade in moral mood> 
And feated by the maid's fequefier'd fide, 

Sigh'd, as the mouldering monuments I view'd* 

Inexorablji 
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vir. 

^ nexorably calm, with fijent pace 

Here Time has pafs'd What ruin marks 

his way ! 
'T*'h'\s .pile^ now crumbling o'er its hallo w'd bafe, 
Turn'd not his flap, nor could his courfe delay. 

VIII. 

tleligion rais'd her fupplicating eyes 
la vain ; and Melody her fong fublime : 

In vain, Phiiofophy, with maxims wife. 
Would touch the cold unfeeling heart of Time. 

IX. 

Yet the hoar tyrant, tho' not mov'd to fp^re, 
• . Relented when he Aruck its finiih'd pride ^ 
And partly the rude ravage to repair, 

The tott'ring tow'rs with twifted ivy ty'd. . 

How folemn is the cell o'ergrown with mofs, 
That terminates the view, yon cloifter'd way ! 

In the crufli'd wall, a time-corroded crofs. 
Religion like, ftands mouldering in decay 1 

XI. 

Where the mild fun, thro' faint-cncypher'd glafs, 
. Illum*d with mellow light yon dufky iflt^ *^ 
Many rapt hours m^ht Meditation pafs^ 

Slow moving 'twixt the pillars of the pile ! h 

H ^ 'And 



And* Piety,, witb myftic^meaning Beads, 
Bbwing-to faints on- every fide ihurii'd^. 

Trod oft the folitary path that leads 
Where now tbefaered* altar lv» o*crturn'd ! 

xiir. 

Thto*' the gaty grove,. Betweeitv tho(e witb'ringr 
trees,, 

'Mongft a rude group of monuments, appease 
A marble-imag'd matron on her knees. 

Half wailed,. lIKe a Niobe in tear&r. 

Low kvelKdin the duft her dirling'S IHid'P 
Death' pitied' not the pride of youthful UooiB y, 

Nor could maternal piety difTiiade^ 
Or foftenr the fell: tyrant oft tfae.tomlH. 

XJVt 

Therelics^of a mitred faint may reft^ 
Where, mould'ring in the niche, Ms ftatue 
Hands ; 

Now namelefe as the croud that ktfs'd hisivefl^. 
And crav'd: the benedidion of his hands. 

Keac c&e bn>wn^arc)r, redot^liiig yonder gldeiR}. 

The bones of an illuftrious Chieftain lie } 
A$ trac'd among the fragments of. his* tomb,. 

The trophies of a broken.FAM£ imply. 



t ^ T 
xvn. 

A& r what arail^ tbat o^ the raflal plaid,. 

His rights and rich demefnes extended 
That honour and her knights compos'd his trains 

And diiralry ftood marihal'd bjr his fidr! 



xviu; 

mio'to tbeclbttds his cafEIe feem*d'to dimH^. 

Ai»r frowned defiance on the di^fperate fbe;. 
Tho'deem'd invincible, the conqfieior, TiMMy, 

Levid'd.cbe fabric,,as the.ftiuider,Jair. 

XIX. 

Where the. ligjtkt lyjre g^ve many & ibft*mn|^ 
founds 

Ravens and rooks, the birds ofdifcord^ dwell ;^ 
And where Society fat fweetly crowned, 

Eternal S^ditudfe has fix'd her cell., 

xx;. 

TB« lizard^ and the lazy lurking bat,, 
Inhabit now, perhaps, the painted room^ 

Where the fagjs matrQn.and.her.maidens far,^ 
Sweetrfinjg^ng at.the filverrworking loom., 

XXt 
The traveller!s4>ewilder'd on^a^wafte;. 

And the rude winds inceflant fcem tb joar,- 
Whcre^ in his groves- Withi arching, arboursv 
grac*d,, 
lEoung^ lovers often fi^*d in diyssofyore^. 
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XXII. 

His aqueducts, that led the limpid tide 
To pure canals, a chryftal cool fupply ! 

Ill the deep duft their barren beauties bide : 
T I M £'s thtrft, unquenchable, has drain 'd 
them dry ! 

XXIII. . 
Tho* his rich hours in revelry were fpent, ' 

With Comus, and the laughter-loving crew > 
Aind the fweet brow of beauty ftill unbent, 

Brigfiten'd his fieecy moments* as they flew : 

XXIV. 
Fleet are tlie fleecy moments ! fly they mufl: ; 

^ot to be ftay'd by mafque or midnight roar ! 
Nor fhall a pulfe among that mould'ring duft 

Beat wanton at the fmiles of Beauty more! ' 

XXV. 

Can the deep ftatefnaan, fkill'd in great defign, 
Protraft, but for a day, precarious breath ? 

Or the tun'd follower of the faered Nine 
Sooth, with his melody, infktiate death! 

XXVI. 
No— ^Tho' the palace bar her golden gate. 
Or monarchs plant ten tboufand guards a- 
round ; 
Untrring,^nd unfeen, the fiiaft of fate • 

Strikes the devoted victim to the ^ouAd ! 

What 
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XXVII. 
What then avails Ambition's wide AHttM 
wing. 
The Schoolman's page, or {M'ide of Beautjr's 
Moom ! 
The crape-clad hermit, and the rich-rob'd Icing, 
Level'd, lie mix'd promifcuous in the tomb. 

XXVIII. 

The Macedonian monarch, wife and gpod^ 

Bade, when the morning^s roiy reign began. 
Courtiers fliould call, as round hts couch they 
ftood, 
^ Philip ! Temember^ ^ou'rt na moq^ than 
^*iaan» 

XXIX. 

^ Tho' gTory (pread thy name from pole to pole : 
*^ Tho* thou art merciful, and brave, and juft ; 

*< Philip, reflefi, thou'rt pofting to the goal, 
^ Where mortals mix in undiftinguiih*d 
"duftr 

So SALADitf, for arts and arms renown'd, 
(Egypt and Syria's wide domains fubdu'd)" 

Returning with imperial triumphs crown'd, 
Sigh'd, when the peri0uble pomp he view'd t 

And. 
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XXXL 
And as he rode, high in his regal car, 

In all the purple pride of conquetl dreft ; 
^onfpicuous, o'er tlie trophies gain'd in war^ 

Plac*d> pendent on a fpear, his burial veil : 

XXXII. 

While thus the herald cry'd « This fon of 

. " pow'r, 
" This Saladin, to whom the nations bow'il, 
*« May, in the fpacc of one revolving hour, 
** Boaft of no other fpoll but yonder fhroud !*' 

xxxin. 

Search where Ambition rag'd, with rfgoiir fteel'd, 

Where Slaughtet, like the rapid lightning, ran; 

And fry, while memory weeps the blood-ftain'd 

field, 

Where lies the chief, and where the commqp 

man ? 

xxxiv. 

Vain then are pyramids, -and motto'd ftones. 
And monumental trophies raisM on high ! 
For Time confounds them with the crumbling 

bones, 
>. That mix'd in hafty graves unnotic'd lie, ; 

Refts 
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XXXV. 

Rtils norb^«s(th ehetuif<the pe^nt^ hv^dy " 
Soft as the lord's, beneath the labour'd tomb f<« 

Or fleeps one colder, in his clofe clay bed, 

Than t'other in the wide vault's dreary womb ? 

•. 

XXXVI. 
Hither, let^LuxuRY lead hei^lbofe-roS'd train; 

Here flutter Pride, on purple-painted wings : 
And from the moral profpedt learn — how vain 

The wifh^ that figbs for fublunary things 1 






I : : . 

X . , .. 
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N G. 



L 

HE that Love hath never try'd, 
Nor had Cupid for his guide. 
Cannot hit the paflage right 
To the padace of delight. 

What are honotin, regal wealthy 
Florid youtht and roly health i 
Without Love his tribute brings,. 
Impotent, linmeaning things ! 

lit. 
Gentle ihepherds, perfevere. 
Still be tender, fttU'fincere; 
Love and Time, united, do 
Wonders, ft the hmt be true. 

SJPPHO'^ 
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iS^PHO^s HYMN 



T O 



V E N U S^ 



IMITATED, 



HAIL! (with eternsd beauty bleft! 
O'er hcav'n anfl earth ador'd!) 
Hail, Venus I *Tis thy flave's requcft. 
Her peace may be reftor'd : 
Bresdc d&e fond bende, remove the rankling 

fmart. 
And bid thy tyrant fon ftpm Saph'o's fgul depart. 

I Once 
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Once you defcended, Qiieen of ILovc^ 

At Sapbo^s bold detire. 
From tbc high roofs of (acred Jove, . 
Thy ever glorious fire ! 
-I fa w -thy duflcy pinion'd fparrows bear 
Thy chariot, rolling, light, thro' the rejoicing air* 

III 

No tranfient vifit you defigh'd. 

Your wanton bifSs depart ; 
And with a look, divinely kind. 
That footh^d my Biitt'ring heart: 
** Sapho, fay youj What forrow breaks thy 

« reft ? 
** How can I * give -relief to.^tby confli£tiiig 
"breaft? 

.IV. 

*' Is there a y^uth fevcrcly coy, 
<* My fav'ritc would fubdue? 
« Or has £he loft .feme waiid'ring'bt>y, . 
** To plighted: vpyirs untrue? • . . 
«*. Spread thy loft nets, ^theramljler fliall return^ 
And with new lighted flames, more fond, more 
•*V fiercely burn. 



%i 



<c 



Thy 
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"^ Thy profcry gifts tho^ he deride, 
** And fcorn thy glowing charms, 
*' Soon Ihall his every art be try'd 
** To wift-thee to hia arihs ; 
" Tho* he be now as cold as virgin fnow, 
^< The viSim, in his turn, ihall like roused 
^iEtnaglowi^ 

VI. 

Thee^ Goddefs,^ again invoke. 

Theft mad deAres remove ! 
Again I've felt the furious ftroke 
Of ' trrcfiftlefs - Love t 
Bid gentfe peaee to Sapho's breaflf return. 
Or make the youth flie loves with mutual ar^ 
dour-burn* 



^H' 
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ANACREON. 



ODE LVIII, Imitated. 



' A S I wove with wanton car^ 
XJL Fillets for a virgin's h^ir^ 
Culling for my fon4 dc/ign^ 
What the fields had freih and £ne; 
Cupid,— and I mark'd him well^ . 
Hid him in a cowflip bell; 
While he plum'd a pointed dart* 
Fated to inflame the heart. 

Glowing with malicious joy» 
Sudden I fecur'd the boy ; 
And, regardlefs of his cries» 
Bore the little frighted prize 
Where the mighty goblet ftood,^ 
Teeming with a rofy flood. 

Urchin, in my rage I cry'd. 
What avails tl^y faucy pride ? 
From thy bufy venges^ice free. 
Triumph now belongs to mej 



Thus 



Thus I drown thee in my cupj 
Thus in wine I drink thee up. 

Fatal was the necfiar'd draught 
That to murder Love I quaff 'd. 
O'er my bofom's fond domains^ 
Now the cruel tyrant reigns : 
On my heart's moft tender ftrings,^ 
Striking .with his wanton wings, 
I'm for ever doom'd to proye 
All the infolence of love. 



St -^ ■ ' 

. >•< Sol >«f 

)K M V< .)^ 
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A N A C R IL O N. 



ODE IX. Imitated. 



THE 

DOVE. 



TEL If mcy faid I> my beauteous Dove^ 
(If an ambaiTadrcfs from Love). 
Tell me, on what foft errand fent. 
Thy gentle flight is thU way bent? 

Ambrofial fweets thy pinions fhed 
As in the quivering breeze they fprea$l! 

A meflage, fays the bird, I bear 
From fond Anacreon to the fair^ 
A virgin of celeftial grace \ 
The Venus of the human race! 

Me, 



Me, for am bynhn, of amorous ode^ 
The Papbean Venus once beftowd 
To the fweet bard ; for whom I'd fly 
Unwe^fied to the futhcft fkf. 

Thro' the foft air he bade me glide, 
(See, to my wing his billct^s ty'd) 
And told me, 'twas his kind decree. 
When I return'd, to fet me free. 

'Twould prove me t>ut a fimple bird 
To take Anacreon at his word : 
Why ihould I hide me in the wood. 
Or fearch for my precarious food. 
When Fve my mafter's leave to ftand 
Cooing upon his friendly band ; 
When I can be profufely fed 
With crumbs of his ambrolial hread^ 
And welcomed to his ne£tar bowl. 
Sip the rich drops thai fire the fouI| 
'Till in &ntaftic rounds I fpread 
My fluttering pinions o'er his head : 

Or if he ftrike the trembling wire^ 
I perch upon my fav'rite lyre; 
'Till luird into luxuriant reflr. 
Sleep fteals upon my rapcur'd broaft.. 



Qo^ 
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Go, ftranger — to vour bufinefs — go, 
I've told you all you wiih'd to know: 
Go, ftranger,— and I think you'll fay. 
This prattling Dove's an ^rant Jay. 



^)e(£ 



|Br 
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.THE 

N ■ C E. 

Anac&bontic. 

HA R K r the fpeaking ftrings invite, 
Mufic calls us to delight: 
See the maids in meafures move^ 
Winding likd the maze of love*' 
As they mingle, madly gay, 
Sj^rting Hebe leads the way. 

i 

On each glowing cheek is f|>read) 
Rofy Cupid's native red ; 
And from ev'ry fparkiing eye. 
Pointed darts at random fly. 
Love, and aftive Youth, advance 
Foremoft in the fprightly dance. 

As the magic numbers rife. 
Through my veins the poifon flies; 
Raptures, not to be expreft, 
Reyel in my throbbing breaft. 

Jocund 
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Jocund as we beat the ground, . 
LovB and Harmony go round. 

Every mard- (to crown his blifs) 
Gives her youth a rofy kifs; 
Such a kifs as might infpire 
Thrilling raptures— rfoft defire: 
Such Adonis might receive, 
Such- the Queen of Beauty gavi?. 
When the conquer'd Goddefs ftrove 
(In the confcious myrtle grove) 
To inflame the bby with love. 

Let not Pride our fports. reftrain,, 
Banifli hence the Prude, Disdain ! 
Think— ye virgins, if youVe. coy. 
Think — ^yc^ roh yourfelves j)f joy j 
Every moment you refufe. 
So much extafy you lofe : 
Think— how faft thefe moments fly : 
If you (hould too long deny. 
Love and Beauty both will die» 



JNACREON. 
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ANA C R E O .N, 



ODE XIV. Imitatbd. 



w 



HY did I with Love engage! 
Why provoke his mighty rage I 



CTrue it is the wand'ring child^ 
Met me with an zfpeA mild, 
And befought me like a friend. 
At his gentle (hrine to bend. 
True, from , my miftaken pride. 
Dye devotion ^as deny'd, 
'Till {becaufe I would not yield) 
Cupid^dar'd me to the field.* 

Now Pni in my armour clafp'd. 
Now the mighty lance is grafp'd, 
'But an Achileian fpear 
Would be ineffectual here. 
While the poifon'd arrows fly 
Hot, as lightning from the iky. 



Wounded, 



to 

Wounded, thro' the woods I run» 
FoHow'd ftill by Beauty's fon. 
Arrows in malignant fliowers. 
Still the angry urchin pours; 
*Till cxhaufting all his ftore, 
fWhcii the quiver yidds no mcre^ 

See the God a living dart. 

Shoots him/elf into my heart. 

Freedom I muft, now, rcfign, 
Viftory, oh Love, is thine! 
What caa outward vi&hns win 
When the battle burns wkhin ! 






ANACREON, 
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I M I T AT ION 

ANACREON, 

« 

FILL me that capacious cup^ 
tiW k, to die mar^ia up ^ 
From my veins the thirfty day 
Quaffs the vital ftrength away. 

Let a wfeath my temples AieM^ 
Fre(h from the enameird £eld| 
Xhefe deeliAifig rofes 1>aw, 
Blafted by my iukry ^row. 

Flowitty,. by their friendly aid. 
From the Sunbeams form a fiiade: 
Let me from my heart require 
(Glomng with intetife deftre) 

Is there, in tite deepefir grove,^ 
Sheliir fromthi 9sLHyn nf Lwif 

K JNACREOK 
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3? ^^^«-jS<'^1«"^» ^_ 



A N A C R E, Q N. 



ODE XXXIII. Imitated. 



T O T H E 

S W A L L O W. 



SOON as fummer glads the. fey. 
Hither, gentle bird, you fly; 
And with golden Ainfliipe Weft, 
Build your pretty plafter'd neft. 

When the.feafons ceafe to, fmile, 
(Wing*d for Memphis or the Nile) 
Charming bird, you difappear 
'Till the Vind fucceeding year. 

Like .t|ie Swallow, Love, depart I 
Refpitc Vor. a while ^my .heart. 



No, 
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No, he'll never leave his. ncft, . 
Tyrant tenant of my bread ! ^ - 
There a thoufand Wishes try 
On their callow wings to fly; 
There you may a thoufand tell. 
Pertly peeping thro' the ihcll: 
In a ftate unfiniih'd» rife 
Tboufands of a fmaller fize. 

•Till their noify chirpings ccafe. 
Never fliall my heart have peace. 

Fcathcr'd ones the younglings feed, 
•Till mature theyVe fit to breed; 
Then, to fwell the crowded ftore. 
They produce their thoufands more: 
Nor can mighty numbers count 
In my breaft their vaft amount. 



Ka THE 
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THE 

PICTURE 

.# T A L E. 



A Portrait, at my Lord's command^ 
Compleatcd by a curious hand : 
For dabblers in the nice Firtd 
His Lordfhip fet the piece to view^ 
Bidding their Connoiileurfhips teUy 
Whether the work was finifli'd well. 
Why— fays the loudeft^ on my word^ 
Tis not a LUenefiy good my Lord ; 
Nor^ to be plain,, for fpeak I muft. 
Can I pronounce one feature juft. 
Another effort ftreight was made. 
Another portraiture eflay'd ; 
The judges were again befought, 
£ach to deliver what he tboyght. 
Worfe than the firft — the critics bawl ; 
O what a mouth ! how mortftrous fmall ( 
Look at the cheeks — how lank and thin ! 
See,, what a moft prepoftVous chiiv! 

After 
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After remonftrance made in vain, 
ri], fays the painter,' once again, 
(If my good Lord vouchfafes to fit) 
Try for a more fuccefsful hit : 
If you'll to-morrow deign tx> call, 
We'll have a piece to pleafe you all. 
To-morrow comes-— a pidluve's plac'd 
Before thofe fpurious fons of tafte— — «. 
In their opinions all agree, 

' This is the vileft of the three. 

*• Know— to confute your envious pride, 
(His Lordlbip from the canvas cry'd)' 

^ " Know — that it is my real face, 

** Where you could no refemblance trace : 
" I've try'd you by a lucky trick, 
" And prov'd your Genius to the quick. 
" Void of all judgement — juftice — fcnfe, 

! *^ Out — ^ye pretending varlets — hence." 

The Connoifleurs depart in hafte, 
Defpis'd— -deteSed— and difgrac'd. 



K3 THE 



THE 

W IT C H: 



AWiCcb^ tbal fioom hcE ebon chair^ 
Could hurl <ieftnidioA thro*^ the air> 
Or» at her all commaading wil^ 
Make the tumultttotts ocean ftiU: 
OnQc^ by an incantation fell^ 
(As the rccofdtflg Droid^ tell> 
JPIucfc'd the lound moon,, whofe sadi^nt Kght 
Silver'd the fbber noon of sight) . 
From the ^iomain (be held above,. 
Pown to a dark^ inferos grove,. 

Give mcy the Goddiefs cry'd; a cauiej^ 
Why you difturb my facred laws I 
2<ook at my train^f-^yon wandVing hoft^. 
Sec how the txembling ftara are loftl 
Thro* the celeftiaL regions wide^ 
Why do they range without a guide !^ 
Cha^Sy. from our confufion, may 
Hoge foi; hi9 oU. detefte^^ fway. 

Tin, 
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rm, fkp the Witcb^^fcvercly croft» 
Kno$r that my fav'rite Sfdmfz^ loft: 
Search*^— ^for 111 have creatton tonky 
If he's ooe found before the morn. . 

Soon as the ioifious charge was giv^i 
Froih the tremendous flores of heaven^ 
Jove with a bolt— —revengeful I— —.red ! 
Struck the detefted monfler dead* 



If there aie flaves to pity bUiid^ 
With power enough to {ilagcie nankiad^ 
That for their own nefafious eods. 
Tread upon Fuedm and her FrUndty 
Let 'em beware the Wxtch's bit.\ 
When their prefumption's at the height^ 
Jove wil! his angty powers affume, 
And. the cursM miCcreants meet their doom. 



mtPUTATION: 
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REPUTATION 



jh allegory. 



To travel far as the wide world extends. 
Seeking for objeAs that deferv'd their care, 
f^rtti* fet forth, with two feleded friends. 
Talent refin'd, and Reputation fair. 

As they went on» in their intended round. 
Talent firft fpoke, *< My gentle comrades, fay» 

<< Where each of you may probably be found, 
<< Should Accident divide us on the way* 

<< If torn ((he added) from my lov'd allies, 
*< A friendly patronage I hope to find, 

** Where the fine arts from cultivation rife, 
^* And the fweet mufe hath harmoniz'd man- 
" kind." 

Says Virtue, " Did Sincerity appear, 
«* Ormcck-cy'd Charity among the great; 

« Could I find courtiers from corruption clear, 
«* *Tis among thefc I'd feck for my retreat. 

« Could 
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*' Could I find patriots, for the public weal 
** Arduous, and without their felfiih views | 

^ Could I ind pridls of undiflend>kd seal^ 
** *Tis among thofe my refidence I'd chafe, 

'* In glittVing domes let Luxury refide ; 

** I muft be found in fome fequefter'd cell^ 
** Far from the paths of avarice ot pride^ 

<< Where home-heed happinefs dellghu to 
^« dweH/* 

•« Ye may be trac'd,. my gentle friends, 'tis true, 

<< But who (fap Reputation^ can explore 
" My flipp*ry ftcps ?— — .Keep, keep m$ in your ^ 



'** view. 
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THE 

# 

ROSE AND BUTTERF.LY- 

J FA B L E. 



AT dsy'f early dawn a gay Butterfly fpied 
A budding young Rofe^ and he wifli'd heir 
his bride : 
She bluih'd when (he heard him his paffiondeclare^ 
And tenderly told him—he need not defpain 

Their faith was foon plighted, as lovers will do» 
He fwore to be conftant. ihe vow'd to be true. 



It had not been prudent to deal with delay, ^ 
The bloom of a rofe pafles quickly away, ) 
And the pride of a butterfly dies in a day. J 



When wedded, away the wing'd gentleman hies. 
From flow'ret to flow'ret he wantonly flies ; 
Nor Bid he revifit his bride, 'till the fun 
Had lefs than one- fourth of his journey to run. 

The 



The Rcfc thus reproach'i htm——* Already 1% 
« cold f 

* How feign'd, O you falfe one, the palEon you 

< told ! 

' Tis an age fince .you left me :'* She meant a 

few hours; 
But fuch we'll fiippoie the fond language of 

flowers : 
^ I law when .you gave the bafe violet a kifs : 

* How— how could you ftoop to a meannefs 

< like this ? 

' Shall a low, little wietch,whom weRofes defpife, 
^ Find favour, O love I in my Butterfly's eyes ? , 

* On a tulip, quite tawdry, I faw your fond rape^ 

* Nor yet could the pitiful primrofe efcape : 

* Dull daffodils too, were with ardour addrefs'd, 

* And poppies, ill-fcented, you kindly careis'd." 

The coxcomb was piqu'd,'and replyM with a 
fneer, 

< That you're firft to complain, I commend you, 

• my dear ! 

< But know, from youf condu£l my maxims I 

« drew, 
' And if I'm inconftant, I copy from you. 

* I faw the boy Zephirus rifle your charms, 

* I faw how you fimper'd and fmil'd in his arms ; 

* The 



f V 
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< The k^iifjf-bee kifr'd you« youicaonatdtfow*, 
^ You favour'd befides— >0 diflionour!— a drone; 

* Yet worle— **ti5 a criaiethat younuft not dedfi 

* Your fweets were made common^ falfe Rofe^ to 

• a fly." 
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This law, long ago, drd Love's Providence msdce, 
Tfait ev'ry Coquet frould be curs'd with a Rake. 




THE 
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THE 

SHEEP AND THE BRAMBLE-BUSH: 

./FABLE. 



AThick-twiftcd brake, in the time of a ftorm, 
Seem'd kindly to cover a fheep : 
So fnug, for a while, he lay (heltcr'd and warm. 
It quietly footh'd him afleep. ^ 

Th€ clduds are now fcatter*d — the winds are at 
peace; ^ ^ 

The fheep, to his pafture inclined : 
But ah I the fell thicket lays hold of his fleece, * 

His coat is left forfeit behind. 

My friend, who the thicket of law nevei: try'd, 

Confider before you get in ; 
Tho* judgement and fentence are pafs'd on your 
fide. 

By Jove, you'll be fleec'd to the (kin* 

* - * 

L THE 
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THE 



FOX AND THE CAT. 



J FABLE. 



THE Fox and the Cat, as they travell'd one 
day. 
With choral difcourfes cut ihorter the way : 
• *Tis great (fays the Fox) to make juftice our 

* guide !* 
^ J^Iow godlike is mercy !' Grimalkin reply*d, 

Whilft thus they proceeded, — a Wolf from 
the wood, 
Impatient of hunger, and thirftmg for blood, 
Ruih'd forth — as he faw the dull fliepherd afleep. 
And feiz'd for his fupper an innocent Sheep. 

• In vain. 



J 
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♦Tn vain, wretched vi£l5m, for mercy you bleat, 
^•Whcn mutton's at hand, (fays the Wolf). I 

* muft eat* 

Grimalkin's aftoniflb'd,— the Fox flood aghaft. 
To fee the fell bcaft at his bloody repaft. 

* What a wretch, (fays the Cat) — 'tis the vileft 

* oPbrutes : 

* Does he feed upon fleih, when* there's herbage^ 

^' ■ and roots ? ' 
Cries the Fox—* While our oaks give us acorns 

* fo good, 

^What a tyrant is this,, to fpill innocent blood f'T 

Well, onward* they march'd, and they mora^ 

liz'd ftill. 
Till they came where fomc ppuluy^pick'd chaffs 

by a mill ; 
Sly Reynard furveyM them with' gluttonous eyes^ 
And made (fpite of morals^ a pullet his prize, 

A Moufe too, that chanc'd from her covert ta^ 
ftray. 
The greedy Grimalkin fecur'd as her prey«< 

A Spider that &t in her web on the wall^ 
Berceiv'd the poor viSimsy. aad< gity'd their 
fall} 
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She cry*d— — • Of fuch murfcrs how guiltlefs 

Co Tan to regale on a new taken fly, 

I . 

Moral. 

The faults of our neighbours with freedom 

we blame, 
But tax not ourfclves, tho^ we praSiife the 

fame. 
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ilYMEN. 



r W5 J 







® 



Y m E m 



TTTHEN Chloe, t^ith a blu{h comply^^j. 
VV Tabethe fond NicanderV. bride,, ^ 
Hts wild imagination ran 
On raptuKS never known by man*- 
How high the.ddes of Fancy rwell,^ 
Bxpreffionmuft'defpair to telL. 

» 

A'painter-caird,-*— -Nicander crics^, 
«* Defending from the > radiant (kies, . 
•* Draw mc a bright^ a beauteous bo/j,, 
•* The herald of connubial J9y ! 
•' Draw him with all peculiar care, , 
f^-Make him beyond Adonb fair | , 

L 3. ?• Give 
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** Give to his cheeks a rofeate hue, 
•• Let him have eyes of heav'nly blue, 
*< Lips foff ning in ne£larious dew ; 
M A luftre o'er his charms difplay, 
*< More glorious than the Beams of day, 
*< £^peA, Sir, if you can fucceed^ 
<^ A premium for a Prince indeed.'* 

His talents ftreight the painter try'd^ 
And ere the nuptial knot was ty'd, 
A pidure m the irobleft tafte 
Before the fond Nicander placed.. 

The lover thus arraigned his (kill^ 
^ Your ei^ecution's monftVous ill ! 
** A di^ej:ent forqi wf fancy made v 
•• Yofc*re ^uite a bungler at the trade. 
«• Wherfe is the robe's luxuriant flow ? 
•* V/here is the cheek's caefleftial glow ? 
•• Where are the looks fo fond and free I 
« 'Tis not an Hymen, Sir, for me." 

The painter bow'd — with this reply, 
•• My colours aii't, your Honour, d.ry j 
«« When time has mellow'^d ev'ry tint, 
•• 'Twill pleafe you— or the deuce is i(i*t : 
*< I'll watch the happy change, and then 
^ Attend you With my piece again, 
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/ 

In a few months the painter came 
With a performance — (ft ill the fame : ) 

«« Take it away,"— the husband cryM^ 
^ I have repeated caufe to chide r 
'^ Sir, you {houldaU excefies ikun j 
^ This is a pi&ure ovfic<|one i 
" There's tod much ardour in that eye,. 
" The tinfture on the checks too high t 
^ The robes have a lafcivious play^ 
" The attitude'^ too loofcly gay* 
*• Friend, on the whole, this piece, for mc^ 
•* Is too luxuriant— far too free,** 

The painter thus—** The fiiults you find 
" Arc form'd in your capricious mind^ 
** To paiSon a devoted flave, 
**^The firft dire^tions^ Sir, you gave; 
** Pofleffion has repell'd the flame, 
** Nor left a fentiment the fame. 

** My pifturc is defign'd to prove 
^ The changes of precarious love. 

*^ On the next ftair-cafe rais'd on bigb^ 
** Regard it with a curious eye j 
** A^ to the fir{^ fteps you proceed^ 
^ ^Tis an accomplifit'd piece indeed I 
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•^^But ft»*yoii.ixsouiit fome paces Jitgher, 
•< Is tbcxc a grace that.don*t expire ?. 

\ 

S.0 various: is theliuman mthd,* 
Such are the frailties of < mankijid, . 
What at a diftance charm'd our; eyes^ 
^ler.atuuunent— droopy— anAxlies* . 
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FORTUNE: 



AN 



APOLOaUfi. 



Fabuta: narratut* 



I. 



4* 



JOVE and his fenators, in hge debate 
For Man's felicity, -were fettling laws,. 
When a rude roar that (hook the facced gat^, 
Tura'd their attention to ei^quire the cauff ^ 

V 

Along- 



» « 



If. 

A Jongrcar*d wretch,, the loudcft of his race,. 
In the rough garsiture of grief airray'd. 

Came brawling to the high imperial place, 
** Let me have J ufllce, Jupiter!*'— he brayed;. 

HI< 
•* I am an Afs, of Innocence allowed 

** The tyge, yet Fortunb perfecutes me ftill ;. 
^ While foxes, wolves, and all themurd'ijog. 

** crowd, 
^Beneath her patronage can rob and kill. 

•* The pamper'd horfe (he never toil'd fo hard if 
** Favour and friendihip from his owner finds |; 

« For endlds diligence, — (k roagh*rew«rd ?) 
^ I'm cudgel'd by a race of paltry hinds*. 

V. 

*^ On wntched -provender compeirdvto feed !' 
**,The rugged pavement ev'ry night my bed ^ 

^ For me, dame Fortune never yet decreed 
^< The gracious comfiprts of. a well-thatcb*d: 
.«ihed. ' 

vr. 

** Rough and unfecmly's my irreverent hide !*" 
** Where can I vifit, thus uncoutWy dfeft T 
^ That oatlide elegance the dame deny'd, 
* ••-For which.hcr favorites are too oft carefsM;. 

««-T^^ 



-^ To ftifPring virtue, facred JovB, be kind 7 
«< Froih Fortune's tyranny pronounce me 
« free ! 

'^^'She's a deceiver if ihe fays ihe!s blind, 
** Shefees^ propitioufly fees all — but me,** 

VIII. 

The plaintiff could articulate no more^: 
His bofom heav'd a moil tremendous groan ! 

The race of long ear'd wretches join'd the roar, 
'Till Jove feem'd tou'ring on bis high-built 
throne. 

IX. 

The Monarch, with an all-commanding found, 
^ Deepened like thunder fhro' the rounds of 
fpace) 
Gave order, — That dame Fortui^e fliould be 
found. 
To anfwer, as (he might, the plaintiff's cafe. 

X. 

Soldiers and citit^ns, a feemly train ! 

And lawyers and phyficians, fought her cell ; 
With many a fchoolman— But their fearch was 
vain : 

Jew can the rcfidence of Fortune tell. 

Where 
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XL 

Where the wretch Avarice was wont to hide 
His gold, his emeralds, and rubies rare ; 

*Twas rumour'd that dame Fortune did refidc. 
And Jov£'s ambaiTadors were pofted there. 

XII. 

Meagre and wan, in tatter'd garments dreft, 
A feeble porter at the gate they found : 

Poubled with wretchedncfs — with age diftreft. 
And on his wrinkled forehead Famine frown'd. 

XIII. 

^' Mortals avaunt, (the trembling fpeftre cries) 
«c Ere you invade thofe facred haunts, be- 
** ware J 

•* To guard Lord Avarice^ from rude furprizc^ 
<' I am the centinel — my name is Care. 

XIV. 

** Doubts f Di/appointmentSj Anarchy ofmindy 
<< Thefe are the foldiers that furround his hall : 

** And ev'ry Fury that can lafh mankind, 

'< Rage^ Rancour^ and Revenge attend his call* 

XV. 

" Fortune's gone forth, you feek a wand'ring 
*' dame, 

<* A fiettled refidcnce the harlot fcorns : 
" Curie on fuch vifitants, (he never came, 

« But with a cruel hand (he fcatter'd thorns f 
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XVI.. 

** To the green vale, yon (hcltVing hills furroiindV 
'* Go forward, you'll arrive at Wifdanf^ cell : 

<* Would you be taught where Fortune may 
** be found, * 

<< None can dire£l your anxious iearch fo well/^ 

XVII. 

Forward they went, o'er many a dreftfy fpot : ^ 
('Rough was the foad, as if untrod before) 

'Till from the cafement of a low-roof 'd cot 
Wifdom perceiv'd them, and unbarr'd her door* 

XVIII. 

Wifdom^ ((he knew of Fortune but the name) 
Gave to their queftions a ^rene reply : 

«< Hither, (fhe faid) if e'er that Goddefs came,.. 
** I faw her not — (he pafs'd imnotic'd by. 

XIX. 
** Abroad with Contemplatien oft I roam, 

" And l^ave to PdVirty my humble cell : 
^* She's my domeftic, never ftirs from home^ - 

«' If Fortune has been here, 'tis fhe can tclli 

XX. 

•' The matron eyes us from yon mantling fbade, 
** And fee her fober footfteps this way bent! 

♦• Mark by her fide a little rofe-Kpp'd maid, 
«* 'Tis my young daughter, and her name's 
" Cknuntr . . 

M A9 
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XXL 
jLs Povefty advanced with lenient grace, 

** Fortune (ihexiy*d) hath never yeticcn 
'* hcrci . 
^* But Hope^ a gentle neighbour of this place, 
*<< Tfills aie., her highnefs may, in time, appear. 

XXII. 

"^^ Ftlicity^ no doqbt, adorns their lot, 

'* .On whom.ber golden bounty beams divine! 

^* Yet tho' flie never reach our ruftic cot, 
•< Fatiena will vifit us— we.iha'n't repine." 

XXIH. 
After a yaft {Jbut.unavailing} round. 

The meflengers returning in defptir, 
Qn an high hill a fairy manfion found. 
And hop*d the Goddefs, Fortune, might.bc 
there. 

* 

■ 

The dome, fo glttt'ri0g,'it amaz'd thefiglit, 

• ('Twas adamant, with gems encrufted o'er;) 
Had not a.cafement to admit the light. 
Nor ,eould Jove's deputies defcry the door. 

XXV. , 

But eager to oconclnde a fiediorus chace. 

And. anxious to retux:n from whence theycamCf 

Thrice they invok'd the Genius of the place. 
Thrice uttcr'd, awfully^ JoyE's failed name. 

As 
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XXVI. 

As Echo from the'hilI'announc*d'high JbvB^- 
Illujion and her fairy dome withdrew : 

(Like the light mifts by early funbeaoie drove) 
AndToRTV-N^E flood reveal'd topubUoview; 

xxvrf . 

Oft for that happinefs high courts deny'd,- 
To this receptacle dame Fortune ran*:' 

When harrafs'd, ft was here flie us'd to hide^ ' 
From thfc wild faits of difcontcnted Jifaw* 

XXVIII. 

Proftratej.the delegates their charge decfare^^ 

fHappy the courtier that falutes her feet !/' 

BoRTUNB-receiv'd.theni with a flattVine air, 
Ar,d.j^m'cl them 'till thejr rcacn'Opvit »>,. 

judgement feat». 

• - . 

XXIX. 
Men of all ranks at that illuftrious place 

Were gatber'd ;. tho' from di^'rent motivH 
keen : . 
Many — to fee dame Fortune's jadiant face. 
Many— by radiant For tune to be fcen. 

XXX, 

JbrE fmil'd, as on a fav'rite he- cftecmsi 
He gave her, near his own, a golden ieat : 

Fair Fortune's an adventurer, . it feems. 
The deities themfeWes are: glad to greet. 
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XXXI. 

** Dtughter, (fays Jupiter) youVc fore accus'd ! 

** Ciarnour }nc^Ssindy reviles your name f 
*< If by the rancour of that wretch abus'd, 
. *^ Be confident, and vindicate your fame, 

XXXII. 
** Tho' pefter'd daily with complaints from Many 

** Through this conviSion I record them not-— 
*^ ^et my kind providence do all it can^ 

*^ JKone of that fpecies ever lik'd bis lot. 

xxxrii. 

*^ But the poor quadrupede that now appeals ! ' 

*' Can wanton cruelty the weak purfue! 

««. T.arp* is the catalQ£«9 of woe« he feels, 
• ^* And all his wretchednefe te lays to ynuV 

XXXIV. 
<« Aflc him, high Jupiter— (rcply'd the dame) 
" In what he hasexcell'd his long-ear'd clafs? 
'^ Js Fortune (a divinity) to blame 

** That fhe defcends not to regard an 
<« Afs r 

XXXV. 
Fame enter'd in her rolls the fage reply ; 

The dame, defendant, was difcharg'd with 
grace ! 
« Go— (to the plaintiff, faid the Sire) and try 
<< By merit to furmount your low-born race, 

* ^ ' . Learn 
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XXXVI. 
♦* Learn from the Lion to be juft and brave, 

*< Take from the Elephant inftruiftion wife | 
*< With gracious breeding like the Horfe behavCj 

** Nor the fagacity of Hmnds defpife. 

xxxvir. 

•* TIfcfe ufeful qualfties with care imbibe, 
*' For which fome quadrupedes are juftly 
** prized : 

^ Attain thofe talents that adorn each tribe, 
^^ And you'll no longer be a wretch defpjs'di'! 
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A MAN TO MY MIND. 



(Wrote at the Requeft of a Lady,) 



I. 

SINCE wedlock's in vogue, and dale virgins 
defpis'd. 
To all batchelors greeting, thefc linesare premised ; 
I'm a maid that would marry, but where iball I 

find 
(I wifh not for fortune) a man to mind I 

II. 
N^t the fair-weather fop, fond of fafliioh and lace ; 
Not the '^uire, ibat can wake to no joys but 

the chace j 
Not the free-thinking rake, whom no morals 
can bind : 
Neither this— that—- nor. toother's the man ta 
my mind., 

Not 
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III. 

Npt the ruby-fac'd fot, that topes world withi 

out end ; 
Not the drone, who can"* relifh his bottle and 

friend ; . , 

Not the fool, that's too fond j nor the ch«rl that's' 

unkind : 
Neither this — that — nor t'other's the man to 

my mind. 

Not the wretch with full bags, without breeding 

or merit j 
Not the Flafh, that's all fury without any fpirit ; 
Not the fine mafter Fribble, the fcorn of mankind : 
Neither this— ^that — nor t'other's the man to 

my mind.- 

, . V. ' 

But the youth io whom merit and fenfe may* 

confpire. 
Whom the- brave muft efteem, and the fair 

fliould admire; 
In wfaofe heart love and truth are with honour 

combined : 

This^-this— and no pthcr's the man to my mind^ 



WITH 
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WITH A 

P R ^ S E N T; 



r. 

LET not the hand of Amity be nice f 
Nor the poor tribute, from the heart 
difclaim j 
A trifle fliall become a pledge of price, 
Iffriendihip ftamps it with her facred name*. 

IL 

The little rofe that laughs upon.(ts ftem^ 

One of the fweets with which the gardens teena^. 

In value foars above an eaftern gem^ 
IT tend^r'd as the token of efteem. 

Ill* 
Had I vaft hoards of mafly wealth to fend. 
Such a& your merits might demand— -—their, 
due ! ' 

Then (hould the golden- tribute of your friend. . 
. Rival the treafures of the rich Peru. 



FANCY^ 
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N C Y: 

J SOTSi<j in a Pantmimi EnUrtainmenU 

/ 

r. 

FANCY leads the fcttef 'd fcnfes 
Captives "to her fond controul % 
Merit may have ^ rich pretences. 
But 'tis Fancy fires the foul. 

TT 

Far beyond the bounds of meaning 

Fancy flies, a fairy Queen! 
Fa^cy, wit and worth difdaining. 

Gives the prize to Hari-equin. 

If the virgin's faUej forgive her^ 

Fancy was your only foe: 
CuP^iD claims the dart and quiver, 

,But 'tis Fancy twangs the bow. 

LOVE 
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LOVE AND CBASTITY:. 



A C A N >T A T Ac 



R EC TT A riTE. 

FROM the high mount*, whence facrcd' 
groves depend,' 
Diana and her virgin troop defcend ;- 

And while the bu(kin'd. maids with.adive care^ 
The bulineis or niv u»tiy cnape prepaic, 

A favourite nymph fteps forward from the 

throng, 

And thus,' exulting, fwells the jovialTong; 

Air. 

Jolly Health fpmgs aloft* at the loud fouiUL- 
ing horn. 

Unlocked from foft SJUJMBER's.embrace ; 
And Joy. fings an hymn to falute the fweet.morny. 

That fmiles on the nymphs of the chace ; 
The rage of fell Cupid no bofom prophanes, 

Mq rancoi}r difturbs our delight,. 

AU: 



t 143 3 

All the day with frefh vigour wc fweep o'er 
the plains. 
And deep with contentment all night. 

R EC IT. 

Their clamour rous'd theflightedGod of Love : 
He flies, indignant, to the facred grove : - 
Immortal myrtles wreath his golden hair. 
His rofy wings perfume the wanton air ; 
Two quivers fill'd with darts his fell defigns 

declare. 
A crlmfom blufh o'erfpFead Diana!s face., 
A frown fucceeds— She flops the fpringing 

chace. 
And thus, forbids ihe boy the confecrated 

place. 

Air. 

Fond difturber of tjie heart. 
From thefe facted {hades departs 
Here's a bloom-ing troop difdains 
Love, and his fantaftic chains. 
Sifters of the River bow. 
Pure and chafte as virgin ihow. 
Melt not at thy .feeble fires,' 
Wanton God of wild defires ! 

R e"c I T» 
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Regit. 



Rage and revenge divide Love's little breaffj 
Whilft thus the angry Goddefs he addreft : 



Air. 

Virgin fnow does oft remain 
Long unmelted on thie plain, 
*Till the glorious God of day 
Smiles, and waftes its pride away. 

What is Sol*s meridian fire 
To the darts of ftrong defire ! 
Love can light a raging flame 
Hotter than his noontide beam. 

Regit. 

Now, through the foreft's brown cmbowcr'd 
ways, 
With carelefs fteps the young Endymion ftrays : 
His form ereft ! — loofe flows his lovely hair. 
His glowing cheeks like youthful Hebe's fair ! 
His graceful limbs with eafe and vigour move. 
His eyes — his ev*ry feature form'd for love : 
Around the lill'ning Woods attentive hung, 
Whilft thus, invoking fleep, the ftephcrd fung : 

AlR» 



V 
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A in. 

Where the pebbled ftreamlet glides 

Near the wood nymph's ruftic grot^ 
If the God of Sleep refides. 

Or in Pan's fequefter'd cot : 
Hither if he'll lightly tread, 

Follow'd by a gentle dream^ 
We'll enjoy this graffy bed, ' 

On the bank befide the ftream^ 

R E c I T. 

As on the painted turf the fhepherd lies. 
Sleep's downy curtain (hades his lovely eyes; 
And now a fporting breeze his bofom (hews. 
As marble fmooth^ and white as Alpine fnows : 
The^Goddefs gaz'd, in magic foftiiefs bounds 
Her filver bow falls ufelefs to the ground ? 
Love laugh'd, and, firre of conqacft, wing'd a 

dart 
Unerring, to her undefended heart. 
She feels in ev'ry vein the fatal fire. 
And thus perfuades her virgins to retire ; 

Air. 

I. 
Ye tender maids be timely wife ! 

Love's, wanton fury fhun ! 
In flight alone your fafety lies^ 

The daring are undone ! 

N ' Da 
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» 

IL 

9o*bIue-eyM doves, ferenely mildly 
With vultures , fell, engage ! 

Do lambs*' provoke the lion wild. 
Or tempt the tyger's rage I 

. III. 
No, 110, like fawps, ye virgins Bj^ 

To fecret cells remove ; 

Nor dare the 4Qubtful combat tgf 

fTwixt Chastity and Love. 






AMPHI. 



C H7 3 







AMP HIT R I O Ni 



ReCIT ATITK. 

AMphitriok and his bride, a godlike pair I 
He brave as Mars, and Oie as Venus fair ; 
On throhes of gold In 'purple tfiumpfi plac'd,.. 
With m^tcKIefs fplendour held the nuptial feafts 
Whilft the high roof with loiid applaufes rung^ 
£nrapturM>^thu49 iht happy h^ro. fung ;. 

Air. 

* ... _ »-^- 

Was migKty Jove defcending^ 

In all his wrath divine, 
Enrag'd at my pretending 

To call this charmer mine: 
His fhafts of bolted thunder 

Mfitlr boldnefs I'd deride^. 
Not Heav*n itfelf can funder 

The hearts that love has ty*di 

N li Rscit; 
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R £ C I T. 

. The Thunderer heard^ — he look'd with ven- 
geance down, 
'Till beauty's glance difarm'd bis awful frown^ 
The magic impulfe of Alcmena's eyes 
Compeil'd the conquer'd God to quit his ikies ; 
He feign'd the hulband's foriii> pofi^is'd her 

charms. 
And puniih'd his prefumptton in her arms. 

Air. 

'He deferves fublimeft pleaAire, 
^ Who reveals it not, when won; 
.Beauty^ like the mifer's treafure; 
Boaft it — and the fool's undone! 

Learn by this, unguarded lover^ 
When your fecret fighs prevail^ 

Not to let your tonguie difcover 
Raptures that you Ihould conceal; 



AKACREOir. 
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A NACREON^ 



ODE XIX. Imitated. 



OLD Sarth, ^en in a tipling vmn^, . 
Drinics torrents of ambrofial rain^ 
Which the tall trees, b/ heat oppreft^ 
Drink frooi her kind maternal breaft : 

Left angry Ocean fhoutd be diy. 
The. river Gods .their ftores fiip^ly :. 
The-Mbnarch of ^ the glowing day ' 
Drinks large potations from the fea-:, 

■» r ' ■ , . . . 

And^-thepale Emprefs of the night* 
Drinks: &nnt bis orb propitious light:- * 
All — ^all things drink-^'^bftemidurfage ! 
Why; ihould not weouc thirft afTuage ? 
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K'j NEWCASTLE 
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NEWCASTLEBEER. 



. • ■ I. • 

WHEN Fame brought the news of Great- 
Britain's fuccefs. 
And told at Olympus each Gallic defeat ; 
Glad Mars fent by Mercury ofders expucls^' 
To fumcnon the Dekiea all to a treat : 
' filithe Comus was'pltc*d. 
To guide the gay^fcaft^ 
And freely declared there was choice of good 
jcheer j 
Yet vowM to his thinking. 
For etqurfite drinking. 
Their Ne£bur was. nothing to Newcaftle Beer. 



ft 

n. 

Thcf great God of war^ to encourage the fmif 

And humour the tafte of his whtmfical gueft. 
Sent a meflage that moment to Moor's* for 

a tun 
Of Stingo, the ftoi^teft, the brighteft^ and beft : 

No Gods— they all fwore, 

Regal'd fo before. 
With liquor fo lively, fo potent, and dear : 

And each deified feUo^v 

Got jovially mellow. 
In honour, brave hoys, of our Newcaftle Beer* 

« 

' . 

m. 

Apollo perceiving hb talents refine, 

Repents he drank Helicon water fe loHj^ : 
}Ie bow'd, bc^ing afk'd by the mufical Nine, 
And gsve the gay board an extempore fong : . 
.: But ere he began. 
He tofs'd off his cann : 
There's nought lijce good liquor the fancy to 
clear : 

; Then iang with great merit. 
The flavour and fpirit, 
His Godihip hadi found in our Newcaftle Beer* 

'Twa$ 
f Moor^Si at the fign of the Suo^ Newcaftle* 



'Twft» Stingo like this made A1c!9es fo boli; 
It brac'd up his nerves, and enliven'd bl^ 
pow'rs ; 
And bis myftical club, that did wonders of old, 
Was« nothing,, my Ud$y foit fuch liquor a$ 
ours. 
The horrible crew 
That Hercules ftewf 
Were Poverty— Calumny — TrouWe — and Fear r 
Such a club would you borrow^ 
'Bo drive away forrpwi^ 
Agply for a Jorum of Newcaftle fieer« 



Ye yovngfters, fo diffident, languid and pal^. 

Whom love, like the oholic, fo rudely infeftsf 
Tfke aKC^rdial o£thts, 'twill probatum prevaili^ 
And drive the cur Cupid: away .from youi' 
bre^fts : . 

Dtril whining defpife-. 
Grow rofy and wife. 
Nor longer ^he jtft of good 'fellows appear; 
Bid adieu to your folly,. 
Get drunk, grid be jolly,. . 
Aiid imoke o'er a (ankard of Newcafile Been 
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VI. 

Ye fanciful folk, for whom piyjtc prcfcribcg, . 
'Whom bolus and potion have harafs'd to 
death I 
Ye wretches, whom law and her ill-Uoking 
. tribes, . 
Have hunted about 'till you're quite out of 
breath ! 

Here^s flielte'r and eafe, ' 
No craving for fees. 
No danger, — no dodor, — no bailiff is near f 
Your fpirits this raifes. 
It cures your difeafes. 

There's freedom and health in our Neircaftle Beer« 



t 
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THE 



T; 



jt CAT C H. 



GIVE THE TOAST— my good . feltove, be jo- 
vial and gay, 
Afid kt the briik momentr pa(3 jocund awajcf: 
Here's the King — take your bumpers, my 

brave Britifli fouls. 
Who guards your fair freedom (hould crowa) 

your, full bowls. 
Let him live— *long and happy,, fee Lewis^ 

brought down,. 
And tafte all the comforts, no cares of a crowii#. 
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Three-Part CATCH, 



^rr^lS iM VIEW— f the rich bUffing kind 
X nature be^ow'd. 

To conquer eur forrows, or lighten the load) 

A FtJiL Flask ! — the rich nedar this bottle 
contains 

In a flood of frefh rapture fhaH roll through our 
veins. 

Let it 3LEED-*and caroufin^ this liquor di- 
vine. 

Sing an hymn to 4hc God that firft cultuf 'd the 
vine. 
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. B I R T H-D A Y. 



DOES true felicity on grandeur wait ? 
Delights (he in the pageantry of (hew f 
Say, can the giittVing gew gaws of the great 
An hour of inborn happinefs beftow i ' 

He that is juft, benevolent, humane^ 
In confcious rectitude fupremely blefl-. 

O'er the glad hearts of multitudes Ihall reign, 
Tho' the gay ftar ne'er blaz'd upon his br^afh 

Ye happy children of the hoary North, 

Hail the glad day that faw your patron born*; 

Whofc private virtues and whofe public worthy 
Might the rich feat» of Royalty adorn. 



STANZAS 
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STANZAS 



Spoken at a Play at the Theatre in Sunderland j for 
the Benefit of the CoEsiCANs. 



I. 

WHO can behold with an unpitylng eye 
The gIofiousy>w/ (with patriotic fire) 
Diftreft — invaded — and refolv'd to die^ 

Or keep their independant rights entire ? 
Shackled themfelves, the fervile Gauls would 

bind. 
In their ignoble fetters, half mankind. 

11. 

The gentle homage that, to-night, you've paid 
To Freedom, and her ever facred laws. 

The humble offering at her altar made. 

Prove that your hearts beat nobly in her caufe. 

Allrgracioiis Freedom, O vouchfafe to fmile, , 

Thro' future age?, on^this favourite ifle ! 

O Far 
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III. 
Far may the boughs of Liberty expand. 

For ever cultur'd by the Brave and Free ! 
For ever blafted be that impious hand. 

That lops one branch from this illuftrious tree! 
Britons ! — *tis yours to make her verdure thrive^ 
And keep the roots of Liberty alive. 

IV. 
O, may her rich, her ripening fruits of gold, 

Britannia ! bloom perpetually for thee I 
May you ne'er Want a Dragon, as we're told 

Defended, once, the fam'd Hefperian tree I 
A Dragon fix'd, for your imperial fake. 
With anxious eyes, eternally awake. 




THE 
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THE 



B S PI T E: 



J PASTORAL. 



1. 

AHy what is't to me that the Grafliopper 
fings I 
Or what, that the meadows aie fair ! 
That (like little flow'rets, if mounted on wings) 

The Butterflies flaunt it in air ! 
Ye birds, HI no longer attend to a lay ; 

Your haunts in the foreft refign I ^ 
Shall you, with your true loves, be happy all day; 
Whilft I am divided from mine ? 

ir. 

Where woodbines and willows inclin'd to unite. 

We twifted a blooming alcove ; 
And oft has my Damon, with fmiles of delight, 

Declared it die Mcnth of Lwi. 

O a The 
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The rof« that crept to our mutual rccefs. 
And refted among the fweet boughs. 

Are faded — they droop — and they cannot do lefi. 
For Damon is falfc to his vows, - 

III 
This oak has for ages the tempeft defy*d» 

We call it — the King of the grove ; 
He fwore, a light breeze (hould its centre divide, 

When he was not true to his love : 
Come, come, gentle zephyr, in juftice defcend, 

His falfehood you're bound to difplay ; 
Thrs oak and its honours you'll eafdy rend. 

For Damon has left me z day. 

IV. 

The Ihepberd rufh'd forth from behind the thick 
tree, 

Prepar'd to make Phillida bleft. 
And clafping the maid, from an heart full of glee. 

The caufe of his abfence confeft : 
High raptures, 'twas told him by mailers in love» 

Too often repeated, would cloy 5 

And R£$F{T£s he found were the means to 

imjprove, 

And lengthen the moments of joy. 



AN 
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ODEON MUSIC. 



CEASE) gentle founds, nor kill me qoite^ 
With fucb exc^fs of fweet delight 1 
Each trembling note invades my hearty 
And thrills through cv'ry vital part j 
A foft— a plcafing pain 
Purfues my heated 
What— what docs 
Ah 1 give the charming magic o*er. 
My beating heart can bear no more, 



pain ^ 

blood thro* ev'ry vein ; > 
the enchantment mean 7 J 



03 



Now 
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II. 

Now wild with fierce defire. 
My bread is all on fire ! 
In foften*d raptures, now, I die f 
Can empty found fuch joys impart \ 
Can mufic thus tranfport the heart, 

, With melting extafy ! 
O art divine I exalted bleiEng I 
Each celeftia) charm expreiHng ! 
Kindeft gift the Gods beftow I 
Sweeteft good that mortals know \ 

111. 

When feated in a verdant (hade 
(Like tuneful Thyrfis) Orpheus play'd ^ 
The diftant trees forfake the wood. 
The lift*ning beafts ncglcft their food, 
'To hear the heavenly found; 

The Dryads leave the mountains. 
The Naiades quit the fountains, 
And io a fprightly chorus dance arouiid. 

To raife the ftately walls of ancient Troy, 
Sweet Phcrbiis did his tunefiJ harp employ ; 

See 



A 
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See what foft harmony can do ! 
The moving rocks the found purfue^ 
'Til! in a large coIleAed mafs they grew : 
Had Thyrfis Itv'd in theft remoter days^ 
His were the chaplet of immortal bays I 

Apollo's harp unknown ! 
Thefliepherd had ^en^lnMof ibiig 
The Deity alone. 




wl 
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FROM A 

TRUANT TO HI8 FRIENDS. 



yrr^IS not in cells^ or it fequcfter'd cot, 
X The mind and morals propo-Iy expand; 

Let youth ftep forward to a bufier fpot^ 
Led by Difcretton^a cool, conducing band. 

To learn foae Icflbnt from the fchools of fBaD» 
(Forgive me I) I forlbok my darling home^ 

Kot from a lights an undigefted plao^ 
Nor from a youthful appetite to roaok 

In your aieftioni— (let refentnient fly f) 
Reftore me to my long-accuftom'd place % 

Receive me with a kind^ fbrffiving eye. 
And preA me in the parenrs fond emhra^* 



TO 
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T O T H E 

AUTHOR OF POEMS. 

ffrittin h NOBODY, 



ADVANCE to Fame— advance reveal'd ! 
Let confcious worth be bold : 
Why have you lain fo long conceal'd. 
And hid Peruvian gold i 

Dan Phoebus did with joy dircem 
Your Genius brought to light : 

And many a Scmehdy fliould learn. 
From' Nohdy to write* 




s. 



A BIRTH. 
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![xs«sg^g^:$a!c: 



'^JP^'^ 



BIRTH-DAY ODE: 



Pifformid at tbi Cafik $f D u B L i K. 



RSCITATITE. 

HARK— bow the foul of mufic reigns. 
As when the firft great birth of nature 
fprung. 
When chaos burft bis mafly chains, 
^Twas thus die Cherubs fung: 

Air* 

HaiI--haiU from this Mfpicious mom 

Shall Britifh glories rife! 
Now are the mighty treafures bofn» 
That (hail Britannia's fame adorn, 

An4 lift her to the ikies. 

RtCXT. 
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ReC IT. 



Let- George's mighty banners fpread, 

His lofty clarions roar; 
•Till warlike echo fills with dread 

.The hoftile Gallic fliore. 



Air. 

Mark-»how his name with terror fills ! 
The magic found rebellion kills. 
And brightens all the northern hills, • 

Where pallid treafons dwell ; 
The monfter (hall no more arife. 
Upon the ground (he panting lies ! . 
Beneath his William's foot fhe dies. 

And now, ihe finks to hell. 

Regit. 

Hafte-^let Jerne's harp be newly ftrung. 
And after mighty George be William fung. 

Air. 

Talk no more of Grecian glory, 
William ftands the firft in ftory : 



He 
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He> with Britifli ardour glows ! 

See— the pride of Gallia fiiding ! 

See-^the youthful warrior leading 
BritonS) vengeful, to their foes ! 

R B c I T. 

Fair is the olive branch Hibernia boafts. 
Nor ihall the din of war difturb her coafts i 
While Stanhope fmilet, her fons are bleft. 
In native loyalty confeft ! 

Air. 

See— O fee, thrice happy ifle ! 

See what gracious George beftow'd ; 
Twice* have you feen a Stanhope fmile, 

Thefe are gifts become a God ! 

How the grateful ifland glows ! 

Stanhope's naine ihall be rever'd ; 
Whilft by fttbjcAs, and by £9es, 

Sacred George is lovM and fear'd. 

Chorus 



* Earl of Chcfterfiekl} and £arl of HarriogtoDi both 
fttcceiSvely Lords LieatcDants of Ireland* 
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Chorus. 



Like Perfians to the rifing fun, 

RefpeAfiil homage pay; 
At George's birth our joys 1)egun : 

Salute the glorious day ! 







tHE 



[ 170 3 







THE 



BROKEN CHINA. 



I. 

SOON as the fun began to peep. 
And gild the morning ikies. 
Young Chloe from diforder'd fieep 
Unveil'd her radiant eyes. 

II. 

A guardian Sylph, the wanton fprite 

That waited on her ftill. 

Had teiz'd her all the tedious night 

With vifionary ill. 

III. 

Some ihock of fate is furely nigh, 

Exclaim'd the timVous maid : 
What do thefe horrid dreams imply ! 

My Cupid can't be dci^d I 

She 



IV. 
Stbe caird her Cupid by his name,^ 

In dread of fome miihap; 
Wagging hii tail, hex Cupid caine> 

And jump'd. into her lap, 

V. 
And now the beft of brittle ware. 

Her fumptuous table grac'd : ' 
The gentle emblems of the fair, 

In beauteous order plac'd ! 

* 

VI. 
The kettle boil'd, and all prepared 

To give the morning treat. 
When Dick, the country beau appeared. 

And bowing, took his feat. 

VII. ' 
Well— chatting on, of that and this. 

The maid reversed her cup; 
And tempted by the forfeit ktfs. 

The bumpkin turned it up. 

VIII. 
With tranfport he demands the prize; 

Right fairly it was won ! 
With many a frown the fair denies : 

Fond baits to draw him on ! 

Pa 
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IX. 

A man muft prove himfelf polite^ 

In fu'ch a cafe as this $ 
So Richard ftrives with all his might 

To force the forfeit kifs* 

X. 
But as he ftrove— O dire to tell ! 

('And yet with grief I oiuft) 
The table turn'd — rthe china fell, 

A heap of painted dufti 

XL 

O fatal purport of my dream ! 

The fair affliacd, cry'd, 
Occaiion'd (I confefs my fliame) 

By childiflinefs and pride I 

XTL 
For in a kifs, or two, or three. 

No mifchief could be found ! 
Then had I been more frank and free. 

My china had been found* 



r# 
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To Mil 



I. 

YE Sy Colin, 'tis granted, you flutter in 
lace. 
You whifper and dance with the fair; 
But Merit advances, 'tis your3 to give place ; 
Standoff, and at diftance revere : 

Nor teise the fweet maid with your jargon of 
chat. 
By her fide as you faunter along $ 
Your /tf^*— your complexioit'^yQxxt this — and 
your that^ 
Nor Ufp out the end of your fong. 



" II. 

For folly and faihion you barter good fenfe> 
(If fcnfe ever fell to your (ha^e j 

P 3 *Tis 



'Til enough you could pert petit maitn com* 
mence. 
Laugh-* Ioiter«^nd lie W|th iftn air. 

No end you can anfwer, affcAions you've none. 

Made only for prattle and play y 
Like a butterfly, baik'd for a while in the fun. 

You'll die undiftinguiflji'd away. 




ON 
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ON THE LATB 



ABSENCE OP MAY. 



•» 



(JVriUen in tbi Tear 1771J 



I. 

THE rooks in the neighbouring grove 
For flielter cry all the long day; 
Their huts in the branches above 
Arc cover 'd no longer by MaV': 

The birds, that fo cheartully Aing, 
Are fiilent, or plaintive each tone! 

Andy as they chiy>, low, to their youngs 
The want of their Goddefs bemoan. 

No daifies, on carpets of green. 

O'er Nature's cold bofom are fpread ? 

Mot a fweet-briar fprig can be fcen, 
To .finifli this wreath for my bead : 

Some 



Sim flowerets, indeed may be fband. 

But thefe neidier blooming nor gay; 
The fairf/l ftill ileep in the ground, 
> And wait for the coming of May. 

III. 

DBCBMBEft» perhaps, baa purloin'd 
Her rich, tho' fantaftical geer ; 

With envy the Months may have joined, 
And joftled her out of the Year: 

Some fliepherds, 'tis true, may repine. 
To fee their lov'd gardens undreft, 

But I— whilft my Phillioa's mine. 
Shall always have May in my breaft. 






M 
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AN 

EtJLOGIUM ON MASONRY. 

Sp§ie hy Mr Dices, at EJinlurgb. 



SAY, can the garter, or the ftar of "ftate. 
That on the vain, or on the vktous wait» 
Such emblems, with fuch emphafis impart, 
\9 an infignium near the Mafon's heart t 

Hail facred Masonry, of fource divine. 
Unerring miftrefs of the faultlefs line, 
Whole plumb of Truth, with never-failing fway. 
Makes the join'd parts of Symmetry obey ! 

Hail to the Craft, at whofe ferene command 
The gentle Arts in glad obedience ftand ; 
Whofe magic ftroke bids fell confuiion ceafe. 
And to the finifh'd Orders yield its place ; 
Who calls- Creation from the womb of earth. 
And gives imperial cities glorious birth. 

To 
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To works of art her merit's not confinM, 
She regulates the morzUj fguares the mind; 
Correfb with care the tempeft- working fouf^ 
And points the tide of paffions where to roll ; 
On Virtae^s tablets marks each (acred rule, 
And forms her Lodge an univerfal fchool ; 
V Where nature's myftic laws unfolded ftand, 
And Senfe and Science, join'd, go hand in hand. 

. O ! may her focial rules inftruftive fprtad, 
•Till Truth erefl her long-negledled head; 
^ill, through deceitful Night fhe dart her ray, 
And beam, full glorious, in the blase of Day I 
'Till man by virtuous maxims learn to move; 
'Till all the peopled world her laws approve, 
And the vAoU bumaa race be bouad in Bro* 
ihcr'a Love. 



>fiMH 




* 
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ON 



C >79 ] 




PROLOGUE, 

t 

Spokidt ibe Opining of ihtThiatrt at Tork^ afttr 
it was iUgantly itdafgei. 



ON C E on a time his^ earthly rounds pa-: 
trolling, 
(Your heathen gods were always fond of ftrolling)^ 
Jove rambled near the cot of kind Philemon, 
When night, attended by a tempeft, came on % 
And as the rain fell pattering, helter (kelter. 
The deity implor'd the hind for (helter. 

Philemon plac'd his godfliip clofe befide himy 
While goody Baucis made the. fire that dry'd him % 
With more benevolence than one that's richer. 
He fpread the board, he iiird the friendly pitcher ; 
And, fond to give his gueft a meal of pleafure. 
Sung a rough fong, in his rude country meafure. 

Jove was fo pleas'd with thefe good-naturM 
fallies, 
Philemon's cot he conjur'd to a {palace. 

Taftc 
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Tafte^ like great Jupiter, came here to try us» 
(Oft from the boxes we perceiv'd her fpy us) 
Whether tbit lik'd us and our warm endeavours 
Whedier fhe found that we deferv'd her favours, 
I know not : But 'tis certain flie commanded 
Our humble theatre (hould be expanded. 

The orders (he pronouncM were fcarcely ended. 
But, like Philemon's houfe, the ftage extended : 
And thus the friendly goddefs bids me greet ye i 
^is in that circle [p9iniim u thi htxes'l (he de* 

figns to meet ye : 
Pedants would fix her refidence with heathens. 
But flic prcfeis old York to Rome or Athens. 



T 
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PROLOGUE, , 

Spoke at the opening an elegant little Theatre • 

at Whitby. 



FROM Shakefpeare— Johnfon,— Congrcve— 
Rowe — and others— 
The lawrel'd lift, the true Parnaffian brothers ! ^ 
Hither we're fent, by their fupreme direSion, 
Xo court your favour, and to claim protection. 

Ouir hopes are flatter 'd with the Fair's com- 
pliance ; 
Beauty and Wit were always in alliance ! 
Their mutual fway reforms the rude creation. 
And Taste's deteriHin'd by their approbation. 

The tragic Mufe prefents a ftately mirrour. 
Where Vice furveys her ugly form with terror : 
And as the fiend departs — aba&'d — difcarded— • 
Imperial Virtue's with the palm rewarded. 
The comic glafs, from modern groupes collefted, 
Shews fops and fools of every clafs— differed : 

d It 
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It marks the fair coquet's unfaithful dealings, 
Atid proves that hattghty prudes may have tfaek 

failings. 
For faults that flow from habit more than nature. 
We'll blend, with honeft mirth, fome wholefome 

fatirc. 

Now for our bark-^the vefiel's tight and able! 
New built ! — new rigg'd ! [^Pointing to the fcems] 

with canvas — maft— and. cable ! 
Let her not link^— or be unkitidly ftranfled. 
Before the moral freight be fairly landed ! 
For tho' with heart and hand we heave together, 
'I'is your kind plaudit muft command the 

weather : • 

Nor halcion feas,— -nor gei^k gales Attend us, 
'Till this fair circle witb"tlieir finiles befrieiid us. 




\ 
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PROLOGUE, 

On opining th Tbeatn at Wlitby the enfuing 

Sea/on. 



O'ER the wild waves, unwilling more to 
roam^ 
And by his kind affe£^ions call'd for home ; 
When the bold youth that ev*ry climate tries 
^wixt th» blue bofiemi)^— •'Twixt the feas and 

flcies— . 
When he beholds his native Albion near. 
And the glad gale gives wiiigs to his career. 
What glowing cxtafies, by Fancy dreft, 
'What filial fentiments expand his bread I 
In the full happinefs he forms on (hore, 
Doubts — dangers — and fatigues are felt no more, 

r 

Such are the joys that in our bofoms burn \ 
Such the glad hopes that glow at our return ! 
With fuch warm ardours you behold us meet^ 
To lay, once more, our labours at your feet. 

Q^ % (Not 
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(Not without hopes your patronage will laft) 
Wc bend with gratitude for favours paft. 
That our light bark dcfy'd the rage of winter. 
Rode ev'ry gale — nor ftartcd ev'n a fplinter ; 
We bow to Beauty — ('twas thofe fmiles fccur'd 

her) 
And thank our patrons who fo kindly moor'd her. 
Still— fiill«— extend your gentle cares to fave her. 
That flic may anchor long ia Whitby 's-r-favour. 



ft 3«C 3« « i 
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PROLOGUE, 



Sj^ie in the Charaitir of a Sailor^ en opening (he 
New Vbe^n at North-Sbields. 



[WtthouU 

» 

HOLLO ! my mafters, where d'ye mean to 
ftow us ? 
We're come to fee what paftime ye can fliew us ; 
Sal, ftep aloft— you fhan't be long without me, 
I'll walk cbeit-quarter deck and look about me. 

[Enters^ 

, Tom and Dick Topfail are above — I hear 'em. 
Tell 'em to keep a birth, and Sal — fit near 'em : 
Sal's a fmart lafs— I'd hold a biit of ftingo 
la three weeks' time fhe'd learn the playhoufe 
lingo : 

Cl3 She 
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She lores your phys, flie unSerftands their mean- 
ing. 

She calls 'em— Moral Rules made enter- 
taining : 

Your Shakefpeare books^ (he knows *em to a 
tittle ; 

And" I, myfelf (at fea) have read— a little. 

At London, Sirs, when Sal and I were courting, 
I tow'd her ev'ry night a playhoufe fporting : 
Mafs ! I could like 'em and their whole *Paratusy 
But for their fidlers and their damn'd Sonatas ; 
G ive me the merry fons of gut» and rofin. 
That play*— -^God fave the King, and Nancy 
Dawfon. 

[Lo»iin£ about* 

Well-— tho' the frigate's npt fo much be« 
doyzen'd, 
Tis fnug enough 1-—'Tis clever for the iize on't: 
And they can treat with all that's worth regarding^ 
On board the Drury-lane or Common-Garden. 

[Bellringt. 

Avail !-— A fignal for the launch, I fancy : 
*What fay you Sam, and Dick, and Doll, and 
Nancy, 

Since 



♦ To the Gallery. 
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Since they have trimm'd the pleafure-barge fo 

tightly. 
Shan't you, and I, and Sal, come fee them nightly! 
The jolly crew will do their heft endeavours^ 
They'll grudge no labour to deferve your favours. 
A luckier fate they fwear jcan ne'er behap 'em 
Than to behold you pleas'd^ and hear you--* 

clap 'em. 
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AN 

EPILOGUE, 

5/^1/ 0/ Norwich J in the Chara^er of Mrs 
Deborah Woodcock, in Lovb ih a 

VlUAO£t 



AFTER the dangers of a long probation^ 
When Sybil like, flue's fkiU'd in pene- 
tration ; 
When fhe has conquered each unruly paffion. 
And rides above the rocks that others dafli on $ 
^ When deeply mellow'd with referve and rigour j 
When decent gravity adorns her figure. 
Why an old maid, 1 wiih the wife would tell us. 
Should be the Handing jeft of flirts and fellows ! 

' In .maxims fage ! in eloquence how clever ! 
Without a fubjed fht can talk"— for ever i 

Rich 
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Rich in old faws, canbring a fentence pat 109 * 
And quote upon occafion^ Jawyer's latin. 

Set up that toaft, that culprit, mius amntj v 
^Tis done— and (he's demoIiOiM in turrorum* 

If an old maid*8 a dragonefs on duty. 
To guard the golden fruit of rip'ning beauty ; 
'Tis right, for fear the giddy fex ihould wander. 
To keep them in reftraint by decent flander. 
When flips are made, 'tis eafy fure to find 'em ; 
We can deted before the fair defign'd them. 

As for the men, whofe fatire oft hath flung us. 
Many there are that may be rank'd among us. 
Law, with long fuits and bufy mifchiefs laden, 
In rancour far exceeds the ancient maiden. 
'Tis undeny'd, and the alTertion's common. 
That modern Physic is a mere old woman. 
The puny fop that fimpers o'er his tea difb. 
And cries— indeed-*oMif8 Deb'rah's— quite old 

maidiih ! 
Of doubtful fex, of undetermin'd nature. 
In all refpeds is but a virgin cntur. 

Jefting apart, and moral truths adjufting! 
There's nothing in the ftate itfelf difgufting ; 
Old maids, as well as matrons, bound in mar- 
riage, ** 
Are valu'd from propriety of carriage : 

If 



If gcatk teaki if fweet dtfcretioa guifie 'em^ 
It matters not tbo* coxcombs may decide 'em.'; 
And virtue's virtue, bt fhe maid or wedded, 
A ccrtatn tinith I liy—^OiVnbb W4od«»ck 
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PROLOGUE, 

To the MUSE «/ OS SI AN. 

jf little Piece atiapud to the Sta^eyfrom the aJAra* 
ted Poem ^OssiAN, the Son of FlHGAL. 



TO form a little work of nervous merit. 
To give the fleepy ftage a nobler fpirit i - 
To touch a facred mufe, and not defile her. 
This was the plan proposed by our compiler. 

Tbo' caution told him-— the prcfumption's 

glaring ! . ^ 

Dauntlefs, he cry'd, *^ It is but nobly daring ! 
Can we perufe a pathos more than Attic, 
Nor wi(h the golden meafure ftamp'd dramatic ! 
Here are no lines — in meafur'd pace that trip it. 
No modern fcenes — fo lifelefs ! fo infipid ! 
Wrought by a mufc — (no facred fire debarred 

her) 
'Tis nervous ! noble ! '48 Uuc northern ardour ! 

« Mcthinks 
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^ << Methinks I hear the Grecian bards ex- 
claiming, 
(The Grecian bards no longer worth the naming} 
In fong, the northern tribes fo far furpafs us. 
One of their Highland hills they'll call ParnadTus; 
And from the facred mount decrees fhould follow, 
That Offian was himfelf— the true ApoUo.'il 

Spite of this flafh—- this high poetic fury. 
He trembles for the verdiA of bis jury : 
As from his text he ne'er prefum'd to wander. 
But gives the native Offian to your candour. 
To an impartial judgement we fubmit him, 
Condemn-*-or rather (if you can) acquit him. 




m 
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EPILOGUE, 



To thiUV SE cf OS SI AN. 



IN fond romance let fancy reign creative ! 
Valour among the northern hills is native ; 
The northern hills, 'tis prov'd by Offian's ftory. 
Gave early birth to Caledonian glory j 
Nor could the ftormy clime, with all its rigour 
Repel, in love or war, the hero's vigour. 

When honour call'd, the youth difdain'd t© 
ponder. 
And as he fought, the fav'rite maid grew fonder. 
The brave, by beauty were rcje£led never, 
For girls are gracious when the lads are clever. 

If the bold youth was in the field vindiflivc, 
The bard, at home, had evVy power dtfcriptive ; 
He fweird the Tacred long, enhanc'd rii.' /h.rv, 
And rais'd the warrior to the ikics of ojorv. 



R 
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f »94 ] 

i 

That northern lads'are ftill unconquer'd fel- 
low?, ' . 
The foes of Britain to their coft can telF us ;* 
The fway of northern beauty, if difputed. 
Look round, ye infidels, and ftand confuted : 
And for your bards, the letter'd world have 

known 'em. 
They're fuch— The facred Offian can't dif- 
own 'em. 

To prove a partial judgement does not 
wrong you. 
And that your ufual candour reigns among you, 
Look with indulgence on this crude endeavour. 
And ftamp it with the fan^on of your flavour. 



& 
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EPILOGUE, 



Spoki in thiCbaraSiir of Lady Towni.y, in tbi 

Provok'd Huftand. 



AT lady— let mc recollect — whofc night is't? 
No matter— at a circle the politeft \ 
Tajlt fummons all the fatire (he \% able» 
And canvafies my condu^ to the uble. 

** A wife reclaim'dy and by an hufbahd's 
rigour ! 
A wife with all her appetites in vigour I 
Lard! (he muft make a lamentable figui 

" Where was her pride ! Of ev'ry fpark 
divelted ! 
To mend, becaufe a prudilh huftand prefs'd it I 
What ! to prefer his dull domeftic quiet, 
To the dear fcenes of hurrUam and riot ! 

R 2 Parties 
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Parties difclalm'd, the happy rout rejedcd ! 
Becaufe at ten fhc's by her fpoufc expected ! 
Oh hideous ! how immenfely out of nature ! 
Don't you, my dears, defpile the fervilc creature? 

Prudence^ alt ho' the company be* good, 
Is often heard, and fometimes under (lood. 
Suppofe, to juflify my reformation, 
She'd give the ciicle'this concife oration., 

" Ye giddy groupe of fafhionable wives, 
That in continued riot waftc your lives; 
Did ye but f^e the demons that defcend, 
The cares convulfive that on cards attend; 
The midnight fpcflres that furround your chairs, 
{Rage reddens here — there Avarice defpairs) 
You*d rufli for (helter where contentment lies, 
To the domeftic bleffings you defpife. 

*' Or if you've no regard to moral duty, 
{'Tis trite but true}— Quadrille will murder 
beauty." 

Tajie is abafli'd, (the culprit) I'm acquitted, 
They praife the charader they lately p^ty'd; 
They promife to reform— rel in quifh play, 
So break the tables up at — break of day. 



AN 
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AM 

EPILOGUE, 

Spoii as Edinhurgb^ in tbi CbaraSfgr of Ladv 

Fancifux.. 



FANCY, we're toM, oTparentage Italic, 
And Polly, whofe original is GalliCt 
Setup tofale their vaft mifliapen daughter. 
And Britain, by a large fubfcription, bought her. 

The fertile foil grew fond of this exotic, 
And nurs'd her, till her pow*r became defpotiC; 
'Till cv'ry would-be beauty in the nation 
Did homage at the (hrine of Affectation, 
But Common Senfe will certainly dethrone her. 
And (like the fair ones of this place) difown her« 
If (be attempts the dicnpled fmile, delightful ! 
The dimpled fmile of AfFe<ftation*s frightful : 
Mark but her bagatelles^ — her whine— her whim- 
per— 
Her loll— her lifp — her faunter, ftarc— her fimper^ 

R 3 All 
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All cutres^ all — no native charm about ber. 
And Ridicule would foon expire without her* 

• 

Look for a grace, and AfFe£tation hides it; 
If Beauty aims an arrow, (he mifguides it : 
So aukwardly (he mends unmeaning faces. 
To Infipidityfhe gives— grimaces. 

Without her dear coquetifh arts to aid *cm. 
Fine ladies would be juft as — nature made 'em, 
Such fenfiblc — fincerc— domeftic creatures. 
The jcft of modern W/«, and petit maitres. 

Safe with good fenfe, this circle's not in 
danger. 
But as the foreign phantom's— here a ftranger, 
I gave her portrait, that the fair may know her. 
And if they meet, be ready to forego her j 
For truft me, ladies, (he'd deform your faces, 
And with a fingle glance deftroy the graces. 
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A N 

EULOGIUM ON CHARITY. 

Spofe at Jinwicky in Nortbumberlandy at a charts 
table Benefit Playy 1765, 



TO bid the rancour of Ill-fortune ceafe. 
To tell Anxiety — I give thee peace, 
Xo quell Adverfity — or turn her darts. 
To ftamp Fraternity on gen'rous hearts : 
For thefe high motives — thefe illuftrious ends, 
Celeftial Charity to-night defcends. 

Soft are the graces that adorn the maid, 
Softer than dew-drops to the fun-burnt glade! 
She's gracious as an unpolluted ftream. 
And tender as a fond young lover's dream ! 
Pity and^Peace precede her as fhe flies, 
And Mercy beams benignant in her eyes ! 
From her high refidence, from realms above, 
£he comes, fweet harbinger of heavenly love ! 



Her 
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*Her fifter's charms are more dian double 

4 

bright. 
From the kind caufe thatcall'd her here to*nighr* 
An artlefs grace the confcious heart beftows 
And on the generous cheek a tinfture glows, 
More lovely than the bloom that paints the 
vernal rofe. 

The lofty pyramid ihall ceaie to live I 
Fleeting the praife fuch monuments can give] 
But Charity, by tyrant time rever'd. 
Sweet Charity, amidft his ruins fpar'd. 
Secures her votaries unblafted fame. 
And in celeftial annals faves their name. 

* The Covoteri of Northtunberland, who hofwwcd 
the charity with her prcfesce. 







AN 



[ aoi 3 



xixxi>:ix>Ki f)0(i)^ixxixi 

•^ ■ wi ll Ani l ■«■■■ & iwiH JI iiii mm | j{n | ^m o>itn i Ai |^nM ii»ii pn wi {J|» 



A N 

EPILOGUE, 

DiJigfCd to hi f poke at Alnwick^ on rejigning thi 
Playboufe to a Party detach* d from the Edinburgh 
Theatre. 



TO Alnwick's lofty feat, a filvan fcene I 
To rifing hills from diftance doubly green» 
Go — fays the God of Wjt, my ftandard bear, 
Thefe are the manfions of the great* and 
'Ti8 my Olympus now, go fpread my banners 
there. 

Led by fond hope, the pointed path we trace. 
And thank'd our patron for the flowery place j 
Here — we behold a gently waving wood ! 
There — we can gaze upon a wand'ring flood ! 

The 



* The Ear! and Countefs of NorthumberhDd» Lord 
and Lady Warkworth, &c. 
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The landfcape fmiles ! — the fields gay fragrance' 

wear I 
' Soft fcenes are all around — refrefhful air ! 
Slender repaft indeed, and but cameleon fare ! 

' A troop, at certain times compelled to fliift. 
And from their northern mountains turn'd 

adrift ; 
By tyrant managers a while confign'd. 
To fatten on what forage they can find ; 
With lawlefs force our liberty invades. 
And fain would thruft us from thefe fav'rite 

ihades i 
But we (fince prejudice ere&s her fcale. 
And pufFs and petty artifice prevail) 
To flronger holds with cool difcretion run. 
And leave the conquerors to be — undone. 

With gratitude, flill we'll acknowledge the 

favours 
So kindly indulged to our fimple endeavours ; 
To the great and the fair we reft thankfully 

debtors, 
And wiih we could fay, we gave place to our 

betters. 
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PROLOGUE. 

. r« L O V E tfK^ F A M E. 



W 



Spoki at Scarhrcugh^ 

Enuring. 

< 

HERE IS this author ?— Bid the wretdi 
appear. 

Let him come in, and wait for judgement— -///r/. 
This awful jury, all impatient, wait ; 
Let him come in, I fay, and meet his fate ! 
Strange, very ftrange, if fuch a piece fucceeds ! 
(Punifh the culprit for his vite mifdeeds) 
Know ye to-night, that his prefumptuous works. 
Have turn'd goodChriftians into— HeathenTurks? 
And if the genius an't correAed foon. 
In his next Trspy he'll mount us to the Moon. 

Methinks I hear him fay — *' For mercy's fake 
Hold your rafh tongue— -my Love and Famis at 
ftake ; 

When 
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When you behold me— diffident — diftreft ! 

*Tis cruelty to make my woes a jeft : 

Well — if you will — but why ihould I diftruft ? 

My judges are as merciful as juft ; 

I know them well, have oft their friendfhip try'dj 

And their protedlion is my boaft — my pride." 

• Hoping to pleafe, he form 'd this buftling plan ; 
Hoping to pleafe ! 'tis all the moderns can : 
Faith ! let him 'fcape, let Love and Fame furvive, 
With your kind fandion keep his fcenes alive ; 
Try to approve [applaud we will exempt) 
Nor crufh the bardling in this hard attempt. 
Could he write up to an illuftrious theme. 
There's mark'd upon the regifter of Fame 
A fubjcd — but beyond the warmeft Jays ! 
IVondir muft painty when 'tis a G— nby's praife« 
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PROLOGUE, 



To RULE A WIFE^ 



Spoken at Edinburgh* 



frjTMS an odd portrait that the poet drew ! 

X A ftrange irregular he fets in view ! 
'Mongft us — thank heaven — the charafter's un- 
known, 
(Bards have creative faculties we own) 
And this appears a picture from his brain, 
'Till we reflefl: the lady liv'd in Spain, 

Should we the portrait with the fex compare, 
'Twould add new honours to the northern fair ; 
Their merit, by the foil, confpicuou? made. 
And they feem'd brighter from contrafting (hade. 

Rude were the rules our fathers form'd of old, 
Nor (hould fuch antiquated maxims hold ; 
Shall fubjeS man affert fuperior fway. 
And dare to bid the angel fex obey ! 

S Or 
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Or if permitted to partake the throne, 
Defpotic, call the reigns of power his own ! 
Forbid it, all that's gracious— that's polite / 
(The fair to liberty have equal right) 
Nor urge the tenet, tho' from Fletcher's fchool. 
That every hufband has a right to rule. 

A matrrfnonial medium may be hit. 
Where neither governs, but where both fubmit. 

The nuptial torch with decent brightncfs 
burns. 
Where male and female condefcend by turns; 
Change then the phrafe, the horrid text amend, 
And let the word obey^ be andefand. 



3Ht^A^ 



iHyr 



C ao7 3 







PROLOGUE, 

On reviving the Merchant of Venice, at thg 
Time the Bill had faffed fer naturalizing the 
Jews. 



jrr^WIXT the fons of the ftagc, without 
X pendons or places^ 

And the vagabond Jews, are fome (imilar cafes ; 

Since time out of mind, or they're wrong'd 
much by flander. 

Both lawlefs, alike, have been fentencM to wan- 
der j 

Then faith 'tis full time we appeal to the nation, 

Tobejoin'd in this bill for na-tu-ra-li-za-ti-on ; 

Lard, that word's fo uncouth ! — 'tis fp irkfome 
to fpeak it ! 

But 'tis Hebrew, I believe,, andT that's tafie,, as 
I tak<^ it. 

S X Well 
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. Well— now to the point — ^I*m fcnt here with 
commiffion. 

To prefent this fair circle our humble petition : 

2ut confclous what hopes we iOiouId have of fuc- 
ceeding, 

Without (as they phrafe it) fufficiently bleeding; 

And convinc'd we've no funds^ nor old gold we 
can rake up, 

Like our good fathers — Abraham, Ifaac, and 
Jacob ; 

We muft frankly confcfs we have nought to 
prefent ye, 

But Shakefpeare's old fterling — pray let it con- 
tent ye. 

This Shylock, the Jew, whom we mean to 
reftore ye, 
Was naturalized oft by your, fathers before ye j 

Then take him to-night to your kindeft com- 

paffion, 
For to countenance Jews is the pink of the 

faihion. 
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PROLOGUE, 

For /ami Country Lads^ performing the Devil of a 
Wife^ in the Chrijimat Holidays. 



IN days of yore, when round the Jovial board. 
With harmlefs mirth, and fecial plenty ftor'd. 
Our parent Britons quaff *d their nut brown ale. 
And carols fung, or told the Chriftmas tale j 
1b flruts S*- George, Old England's champion 

knight. 
With hafty fteps, impatient to recite 
•* How he had kill'd the dragon, once in figh 

From ev'ry fide — from Troy — from antient 
Greece, 
Princes pour in to fwcll the motly piece; 
And while their deeds oi prov.eis they rehearfe 
The flowing bowl rewards their hobblino- M^ik^ 

Intent to raife this evening's cordial mirth. 
Like theirs, dur fimple ftagc play comes to birth. 

S3 Our 
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Our want of art we candidly confefs. 

But give you nature in her homefpun dreis ; 

No heroes here — no martial men of might / 

A cobler is the champion of to-night ; 

His ftrap, more fam'd than George's lance of old. 

For it can tame that dragonefs, a fcold : 

Indulgent, then, fupport the cobler's caufey 

And tho' he may'nt dcferve it, fmile applaufe. 
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PROLOGUE, 

Qn opening the New Theatre in Newcaftky 1766. 



IF to correal the follies of mankind, 
To mend the morals— to enlarge the mind. 
To ftrip the felf- deceiving pailions bare. 
With honeft mirth to kill an evening's care ; 
If thefe kind motives can command applaufe. 
For thefe the motly ftage her curtain draws. 

Does not the poet, that exifts by praife. 
Like to be told that he has reach'd the bays ? 
Is not the wretch (dill trembling for his ftore) 
Pleas'd when he grafps a glittering thoufand more 7 
Cheers not the mariner propitious feas ? 
Likes not the lawyer to be handling fees ? 
Lives not the lover but in hopes of blifs ? 
To ev'ry queftion we'll reply with — yes, 

Suppofe them gratified— their full delight 
Falls fhort of ours on this aufpicious oight ; 

When 
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When rich in happinefs— in hopes elate^ 
T^€ has receiv'd us to our favVite feat. 

O that the foul of adion were but oursi 
And the vaft energy of vocal powers ! 
That we might make a grateful oiF'ring, fit 
For thefe kind judges that in candour fit. 

Before fuch judges, we confefs, with dread^ 
Thefe new dominions we prefume to tread ^ 
Ye^ if you fmile, we'll boldly do our beft^ 
^d leave your favours to fupply the reft. 




AH 
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AM 



INTRODUCTION, 



Spoke at the Theatre in Sunderland^ t§ a Play per^ 
formed therefor the Benefit of the Pf^idows and 
Orphans of that Place, 



ON Widow8-*Orphans«— left, alau ! forlorn^ 
(From the rack'd heart its every comfort 
torn) 
Humanity, to-night, confers relief, 
hnAfoftensy tho' (he can't remove their grief: 
Blafted her hope^, her expedations kill'd. 
The fons,of Sympathy (with forrow chill'd) ' 
Behold the wretched Matron — madly weep. 
And hear. her cry — " My joys are in the deep !" 
To the tremendous Power that rules mankind, 
Lord of the Teas — the calm and boift'rous wind. 
We bow, obedient, and with awe refign'df 

His 
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His wajrs, In&iutable, we can't explore. 
No — we may wtnJiry but we mu^ adore. 
Happy, for ever, be the generous breaft. 
That feels compaSon fgr the Poor diftrcff; 
Happy the hand that ftope the fufierer's tear'. 
Such bands tbtrt artf woA Stub we find, are Htrt, 



STANZAS 
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STANZAS 

On the Death of his late Majesty King 
G E O R G E 11 



Pallida mors aquo pulfat pede pauperum tahernasj 
Regumque turres. HoR. 



I. 

TENANTS of liberty on Britain's plain. 
With flock*§ cnrich'd, a vaft unnumbcr*4 
ftorc ? 
'Tis gone, the mighty George's golden reign f 
Your Pan, your great defender, is no more. 

The 
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The nymphs that in the facred groves prefide. 
Where Albion's conqVing oaks eternal (priag^ 

In the brown (hades their iecret forrows hide. 
And, filent, mourn the venerable King. 

III. 

Hark ! how the winds, oft bounteous to his will. 
That bore his conq'ring fleets to Gallia's (hore. 

After a paufe, pathetically ftill, 

Burft in loud peals, and thro' the fprefts roar. 

IV. 

On CoNQUEST^s cheek the vernal r«fes fail, 
Whilft iaurel'd Victory diftrefsful bows ! . 

And Honour's fire etherial burns but pale. 
That late bcamM gforious on our George's 
brows. 

V. 

The Mufes mourn — an ineiFe&ual band ! 

Each facred harp without an owner lies ; 
The Arts, the Sciences, dejeded ftand, 

For, ah ! their patron, their protedor dies. 

VI. 

Beauty no n^ore the toy of fafhion wears, 
. (So late by Love's defignful labour dreft) 
But from her brow the glowing diamond tears, 
And with the fable cyprefs veils her breft. ' 

Religion 
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VII. 

Religion lodg'd high on her pious pile. 
Laments the fading ftate of crowns below ; 

Whilft Melancholy fills the vaulted ifle 
With the flow mufic of a nation's woe. 

VIII. 
The dreary paths of unrelenting fate, 

Muft monarchs mix'd with common mortals 
. try? 
Is there no refuge ?— are the good, the great. 
The gracious, and the'god-like, doom'd to die ? 

IX. 

Muft the gay court be chang'd for horror's cave; 

Muft mighty Kings that kept the world in awe, 
Conquer'd by time, and the unpitying grave. 

Submit their laurels to Death's rig'rous law ? 

X. 

If in the tent retir'd, or battle's rage, 

Britannia'sfighsfhall reach greatFred'rick's*ear, 

He'll drop the fword, or clofe the darling page. 
And penfive pay the tributary tear. 

XL 
Then (hall the monarch weigh the moral thought, 

(As he laments the parent, friend, ally) 
The folemn truth by fage rcfledtion taught. 
That, fpight of glory, Fred'rick's felf ihall die. 

T The 

* Frederick King of Pruffia. 
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I 

xn. 

The parent's face a piudtnt painter hides,* 
While death devours thedarling of his age: 

Nature the ftroke of pencird art derides. 
When grief diftrafts with agonizing rage, 

xni. 

So let the Mufe 4ier fableft curtain fpread. 

By forrow taught her nervelefs p^wer to know : 

When nations cry, their king, their fathier's dead. 
The reft is dumb, unutterable woe ! 

xrv. 

But fee — a facred radiance beams around. 
And with returning hope a people cheers : 

Look at yon youth, with grace imperial crown'd : 
How awful ! yet how lovely in his tears ! 

XV. 

Mark how his breaft expands the filial figh. 
He droops, diftreft, like a declining flower, 

'Till Glory, from her radiant fphere on high, 
Haik him, to hold the regal reins of power. 

The 



♦ In a piifture reprefenting the facrifice of IphigeDia. 
Apeiles, defpairing to reprefent the natural diftradioa 
of a parent on fo affedtiDg an occafion, drew the 
figure of Agamemnoa with a veil thrown over his 

fece. 
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XVI. 

The fainted fire to realms of blifs remov'd, 
(Like the'fam'd phcenix) from his pyre fhali 
fpring 

Succeflive Georges, gracious, and belov'd. 
And good and gloiious as the parent King, 
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HORACE. 



ODE X. BOOK IV. Imitated. 



CHLOE, my moft tender care. 
Always coy, and always fair. 
Should unwifh'd for languor fpread 
O'er that beauteous white and red; 
Should thefe locks that fweetly play 
Down thefe flioulders, fall away. 
And that lovely bloom that glows. 
Fairer than the faireft rofc ; 
Should it fade and, leave thy face 
Spoil'd of every killing grace \ 
Should your glafs the charge betray, 
Thus^ my fair, you'd weeping fay, 

* Cruel Gods ! does beauty fade ? 

* Now warm defires my breaft invade; 

* And why, while blooming youth did glow, 

* Was this heart as cold as fnow?' 



Stnt 
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Sent to, Mifs BELL H , with a Pair 

of BucKLsa« 



HAPPY trifles, can yc bear 
Sighs of fondnefs to the fair; 
If your pointed tongues can tell. 
How I love my charming ^Bell : 
Fondly take a lover's part^, 
Plead the anguifh of my heart. 

Go— yc trifles— gladly fly, 
(Gracious in my fair one's eye) 
Fly — your envy'd blifs to meet; 
FJy, and kifs the charmer's feet, 

Happy there, with waggilQi play, 
• Tho' you revel day by day. 
Like the donor, [ev'ry night, 
(Robb'd of his fupreme delight) 
To fubdue your wanton pride, 
Ufelefs, you'll be thrown afide. 



T 3 r# 
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7« C H L O E9 M a Charge of Intmftancf. 



H 



OW can Chloe think it ftrangc, 
l^iME ihould make a lover change? 



Time brings all things to an end^ 
Courage can't the blow defend. 
See, the proud afpiring oak 
Falls beneath the fatal ftroke : 
If on Beauty's , cheek he preys. 
Straight the rofy' bloom decays : 
Joy puts out his lambent fiires^ 
And at Time's approach — expires. 

How can Chloe think it ftrange. 
Time Ihould make a lover change \ 



INCAN. 



\ 
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INCANTATION. 



Pirformed at the Theatre In Sunderland^ in a mw 

Pantomime, 



Recitative: 
HECATE. 



FROM the dark, tremendous cell^ 
Where the fiends of magic dwell^ 
Now the Sun hath left the fkies. 
Daughters of inchantment, rife.. 



Air* 

[The Witches appear^ 

Welcome from the fliades beneath! 
Welcome' to the blafted heath! 
Where the fpedre and the fprite 
Glide along the gloonls of night.^ 

Beldamd>f 



[ 2^ ] 

Beldams !— 'With attention keen. 
Wait the wifb of Harlequin: 
Many a wonder muft be done 
For my firft, my fav'rite fon. 

Chorus ^Witches. 

Many a wonder ihall be done, 
HscATE, for your fav'rite {on. 




FORTUNE 
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FORTUNE TO HARLEQUIN. 

In a Pantomime. 

L 

FROM my favour, fcnfc reje<ftcd. 
Fools by Fortune arc protected : . 
Fortune, Harlequin, hath found you, 
Happinefs will hence furround you. 

11. 
Should a thoufand ills enclofe you. 
Quick contrivance this* beftows you ! 
Valour makes the fair adore you ; 
Thisf ihall drive your foes before you. 

III. 

Gold's the mighty fource oJF pleafure I 
Take this purfe of magic treafure; 
Go— for while my gifts befriend you, 
Joy and jollity attend you. 

ACROSTIC 

♦ A Hat. t A Sword. 



r 326 ] 



.\ A v\ :\^ 



ACROSTIC. 



P*RAY tell me» fays Venus, one day to the' 
Graces, 

(O-n a vifit they came, and had juft ta'en 
their placesj 

L-et me know why of late I can ne'er fee your 
faces: 

L-adieg, hothing, I hope, happen'd here to af- 
fright ye: 

Y-ouV^ had compliment cards ev'ry day to in* 
vite ye. 

S-ays Cupid, who guefs'd their rebellious pro- . 
ceeding, 
U-nderhand, dear mamma, there's feme mifchief 

a-breeding : 
T-bere's a fair one at Lincoln, fo finifli'd a 

beauty, 
T-hat your loves and your graces all fwerve from 

their duty. 
O-n my life, fays dame Venus, I'll not be thus 

put on, 
N-ow I think on't, laft night, fome one call'd me 

Mifs Sutton* 



[Om 
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On the Dtath »/"-^« SLEIGH, «/" Stockton. 



MUCH lov'd, much honour'd, much la« 
merited Sleigh !^ 
The kindred Virtues had expir'd with thee. 
Were it ordain'd the daughters of the fky. 
Like the frail offspring of the earth, could die; 
Trembling they (land at thy too early doom. 
And mingling tean to confecrate thy tomb. 



ACROSTIC. 



r m8 j 
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ACROSTIC. 



W-HERE no ripcn*d fummcr glows, 
I-n the lap of northern Tnows j 
D-efarts gloomy, cold, and drear, 
(O-nly let the nymph be there) 
W-reaths of budding fweets would wear. 

M-AY would every fragrance bring, 
A-11 the vernal bloom of fpring : 
D-ryads, deck'd with myrtles green, 
D-ancing, would attend their Queen : 
E-very flower that nature fpreads, 
R-ifing where the charmer treads ! 



0« 
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Oh tie Dtath if LoRO G R A N B Y. 

FOR private lofs the lenient tear may flowr. 
And give SI fllort, (perhaps) t quick relief; 
\¥hile the ftill heart, o'ercharg'd v^ith'^i^^ftV woe, 
Muft labour thro' a long, protraded grief. 

This fudden ftroke ('twas like the lightning's blaft) 
The fons of Albion can't enough deplore \ 

Thinks Britons, think cm all his triumphs paft, 
And wccp-^-*— your WAftitioR is *" ■ a las ! no 
morp* 

Blightf we are told, relpc£ls the Conq'ror's tree. 
And thfo' the Laurit ^rove with caution %^% : 

Vague^-^and hdw vain muff that afiertion be, 
Coirer'd vrith Litmr^ when a Qranbt dies I 



U 
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On thi Death of Mr ^ of 

Sunderland. 



GO, breath of Sorrow^ — go attending fighs. 
Acquaint the natives of the northern 
Ihore, 
The man they lov'd, the man they honoured, dies. 
And Charity's ^r/? fteward — is no more. 

Where ihall the poor a friendly patron find ? 

Who (hall relieve them from their loads of pain ? 
Say, has he left a feeling heart behind. 

So gracious — good— -fo tenderly humane ? 

Yes~*there furvives hisdarling offspring— young, 
Yet in the paths of Virtue, fteady — fure ! 

'Twas the laft kflbn from his parent's tongue, 
* Think, (O remimbir) think upon my Peor.^ 



J 
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PETITION 

To the Warjbipful Free Mifons^ delivered from the 
Stage^ by a Lady^ at a Comedy countenanced by 
that Fraternity* 



BROTHERS !— 'tis bold to interrupt your 
meeting, 
But from the female world I wait you — greeting ^ 

[Curtftes. 

The ladies can advance a tboufand reafons, 
Th^t make them hope to be received as Mafons : 
To keep a fecret, — not one hint expreffing. 
To rein the tongue— -*0 hufbands, there's a 

bleffing ! 
As Virtue feems the Mafon's fole foundation, 
^hy ihould the Fair be barr'd from — Inftallation ? 

U 2 If 



If you fuppofe us weai, indeed you wrong us ; 
Hiftorians, Saphos too, you'll find among us ; 
Think — Brothers— —thinks 9iid gracioufly zA- 

Riic us; 
Doubt it not. Sirs, well gloriouily acquit us : 
How to be wifer, and more cautious, teach us. 
Indeed 'tis time that your inftruAions reach us : 
The faults of late, and every foul loifcarriage. 
Committed in the fphece of nudtm marriage^ 
Were caus'd (If Pve a grain of penetration) 
From each great Lady's not being made a Mafon. 
Accept us then, to Brotherhood receive us. 

Any Vrrrui, we're cMVJAC^r, wiii rmfir leayc UJ.' 






I 

^ 
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AN 

ODE 

For the Birth-Dav of t6e 
KING OF PRUSSIA, 



jtrmay Virumqui can9. Vi&o. 



R B C ] T. 

MOR.E glorious than the cx>met^s Blaze, 
That through the ftai;ry region ftrays : 
From Zeihbla to the Torrid Zone, 
The mighty name of Pruffia*s known. 



U3 Aia. 
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Be banilhlDl from iht hooks of famty 
Ye de«ds i» dilhtnt ag^s done ; 

Loft and inglorious is the name 
Of Hannibal, or Philip's Ton : 

Could Greece, or conquering Carthage ling 
A hero great as^ Pruffia's King ! 

H. 

Where reftlefs Envy can't explore^ 
Or flatter'd Hope prefume to fij^. 

Fate bade vi£lorieu» FredVic fear^ 
For laurels that can never die». 



Could Greece, ice. 



HE 



His rapid bolts tcemeiidQtts break,. 

Through nations arm'd in dread array^r 
Sw(ft as the furious Mafts that (hake 

The bofom of the frighted fea» 

Could Greece, &c» 



In vai0> 
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Jn vain, to.fb&ke the throne of Jove^, 
With ittipioas rage, the gfants try'd ; 

^Gamft Frederick's force the nations firove 
In Vain*— their haughty legions dy'd* 

Cowld Gf eece». Slc^ 



V. 

While Prudence gmdes his chariot wheels^ 
Thro' Virtue's facred paths they roIl\j 

Immortal Truth his bofom fteds. 
And guar^ hin glvrioufr to the goal^ 

Could Greece, &e. 



vr. 

The vengeful lance Britannia weildb^ 
In con fort with her brave ally,. 

Saves her fair rofes in the fields. 
Where Gaul's detefted lillies die. 

Wreaths of eternal friendfliip fpring, 
TTwixt mighty George and Pruffia's King. 



The 



VII. 

The jocund bowl let Britons raife^ 

And crown the jovial board with mirtb; 
Fill — to great Frederick's length of days. 
And hail the hero's glorious birth- 
Could Greece, or conquering Carthage (ing 
A chieftain fam'd like Pruffia's King ! 




AN 
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AN 



B 



E 



Comptfid far the Biiith-I>AY ^ th* latt GsK. 
Lo»0 B LA RENE Y. 



I. 

TH E Mufes fcarps, by Concord ftrung \ 
Loud let them ftrike the ieSekl Uy^. 
Wak'd by BrltanniVs grateful tongue* 
Tot hail her hero's natal day. 

Arifc, paternal glory rife. 

And lift your Blak«ne| to the flties ! 

BehoW 



[ tjg ] 



11. 

Behold hU warlike banners wave I 
Like Britain's oak the hero ftands : 

The fhield— the (belter of the brave ! 
The guardian o'er the Btitilh bands ! 

Arife, paternal, &c, 

in. 

He wrefts the wreath from Richlieu's* brows. 
Which Fraud or Fadion planted there i 

France to the gallant hero bows. 
And Europe's chiefs his name revere. 



Arife, paternal, &c. 



IV. 



With partial conqueft on their fide ! 

The fons of Gaul— a pageant crew ! 
Rank, but inglorious in their pride. 

To Blakency, and his vanquiih'd few, 

Arife, paternal, &c. 



Hibernia, 



« RichTiea, commander of the ex^dltion agaioft 
Port-Mahon. 
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V. 

Hibernia*, with materna} care. 
His labour'd ftatue lifts on high : 

Be partial, Time !— the trophy fpare, 
That Blakeney's name may never die ! 

Arife, paternal glory, rife ! 

And lift your Blakeney to the (kies. 



* A ftatue was erected in Dublin to the memory of 
Oen. Blakeney, who was a native of Ireland. 



V)«(i^. 
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On 
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Vn a very young L A D Y« 

SEE how the buds and bloflbms (hoot I 
How fwcet will be the fummer fruit ! 
Let us behoM the infaMt rofe ; 
How fragrant when its beauty blows I 
The morning fmiles, ferenely gay ; 
H^w bright will be the promised day ! 
Contemplate next the charming maid^ 
In early innocence array'd ! 
If, in the morning of her years, 
A luftre fo intenfe a|>pear8. 
When time (hall point her n06n-tide rays, 1 
When her meridian charms (hall blaze, )* 
None but the eagle-ey^d mbft gaze, J 



\ 

* 
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SONNET: 



Aiirejfti t» Mifi S- 



I. 



T¥rHEN Flora decks the mantling bowcrj, 

y y In elegmt array. 
And Tcatters all her opeaing flowers, 

. A compliment to May ! 



H. 



With/glowJng joy my bofom beats j 

I gaze delighted round. 
And w»£h to fee the various fweett 

In one rich nofegay bound. . 



t. 



Tis 
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ni. 



'Tis grtnted-^and their bloom difplaj'd. 
To bicfs my wond'rhig view ; 

I fee them all-~my beauteous maid, 
I fee them all in — You. 









ANACRE(Sn. 
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A N A C R E N, 



v> D £ V*^ Imitated. 



THE 

O S E. 



t 



SHED Ros£ft in the fprightly juicei 
Prepared for cvfcr j fecial ufc J 
So fhall the e^thly nt&zx prove 
A draught for All-Imperial Jove« 

Ourfclves, wjth rofiey chaplets boun^ 
Shall fing, and fet the goblet round. 

Thee, ever gentle Rose, we greet,, 
We worfliip thee, delicious fweet ! 
For tho' by mighty Gods carefs'd, 
You deign to make us mortals bleft. 

X a The 



r H4 3 

The CupuiS) and the Graces fair, 
"^Vith myrtle fprigs adorn their hair ; 
And nimbly ftrike coeleftiat ground^ * 
iiternal Roses Uooming round* 

Bring us mere iweets, 'ere thefe expire. 
And reach me that harmonious lyre ; 
Gay Bacchus, Jove'Ss convivial fon. 
Shall lead us to his fav'rite ton ; 
Among the fporting youths and maUs, 
Beneath the vine's aufpictous fliadef, 
¥w ever youug--4bf ever gay^ 
We*U dance the jovial hours away. 



1M< 



MOSCHUS. 
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)hiH )f^ )M( ^*J< Ihi^ 1^*^ )Wi 



M S C H tl S. 



IDYLLIUM VII. 



(As iranjlaud by Dr Broomb.) 



T O T H E 

EVENING STAR. 



HAIL, Golden Star, of ray ferene ! 
Thou favVite of the Cyprian Queen f 
O Hefper ! glory of the night, 
DilFufing thro' the gloom, delight ! 
Whofe beams, all other ftars outfliine. 
As much as filver Cynthia, thtnej 
O guide me, fpeeding oVr the plain^ 
To him I love> my (hepherd Twain ^ 

X 3 He 



He keq>s tlie mirthful feaft, and toon 
Dark (hades will cloud the iplendid moos* 
Of lambs I never robb*d the fold. 
Nor the lone traveller of gold : 
Love it my crime : O ! leod thy nj 
To guide a lover on her way« 
May the bright ftar of Venus prove 
The gentle haibinger of Love ! 



fX To this Idyllium (tracflatrd by Dr Beo^^ms) 
the Author owns hiaifelf indebted for a biDf, fron 
wh.ch tUc following Pkftoral proceeds. 



VJOWI. 
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PASTORAL- 



I. 



WHERE the fond zephir thro' the woo(f* 
bine plays. 
And wakes fweet fragrance in the mantling 
bow'r. 
Near to. that grove my lovely bridegroom ftays 
Impatient, — for 'tis paft— the promised hour ! 

Lend me thy Kghr, O ever-Zparkling ffar ! 

Bright ffe/per / in ]thy glowing pomp array'dj, 
Look down,' look down, from thy all-glorious 
car. 

And beam prote«aioH on a wand'ring maid. 

'Ti» 
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III. 

'Tis to efcUpe the penetrtting fpy. 

And pafs, unnotic'd, from malignant fight, 

This dreary wafte, full refolute^ I try^ 
And truft my footfteps to the Cbades of nlghc. 

IV, 

The Moon has flippM behind an envious cloud, 
Her fmiles, fo gracious, I no longer view ; 

Let her remain behind ihat envious ihroud, 
Afy hopes, bright Hifptrus^ depend on you, 

4 

V. 

No rancour ever reach*d my harmlefs breaft \ 
I hurt no birds, nor rob the buttling bee : 

Hear, then, what Love and Innocence requeft. 
And filed your kindeft influence ori mi. 



VI. 



Thee — Vinus loves — Firft twinUer of the flcy, 
Thou art btr ftar — in golden radiance gay ! 

On my diftrefles caft a pitying eye, 
Aflift me — for, alas! I've loft my way/ 



Ifet 
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VIL 



I fee the darling of my foul*— -*my Love ! 

£xpre0ion can't the mighty rapture tell : 
He leads me to the bofom of the grove : 

Thanka, gentle ftar— kind UiJ^irus^ farewell I 






^ 



T» 



* 
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m 



Ti C H L O E) in m ill Humour. 



I. 

CONSIDER, fweet^aid, and endeavour 
To conquer that pride in thy breaftj 
It it not an haughty behavipur ' 
Will fet off thy charms to the befL 

IL 
The ocean, when calmi) may delight you. 

But fhould a bold tem^ft arife. 
The billows enrag*d would affright you : 

Loud objeAs x>f awful furprize J 

III. 
'Tis thus, when good humour diffufes 

Its beams o'er the face of a fair \ 
With rapture his heart a man lofes. 

While frowns turn love to defpain 



EPIGRAMS, 
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EPIGRAMS, ^c, 



i^mmmam 



An E P I G R A M. 

A Member of the modern great 
Pafs'd Sawney with his budget. 
The Peer was in a car of ftate. 
The tinker forced to trudge it. 

But Sawney (hall receive the praife 

' His Lordfliip would parade for ; 
One's debtor for his dapple greys. 
And t'other's Choes are paid for. 



AKOTHERi 
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eW^DBQFWa 



Another* 



TO Wifteill, wbofe eyes were juft clofing 
in death. 
Doll counted the, chzVcs on the door ; 
In pe^ce, cry'd the wretch, let me give up fajr 
breath. 
And Fate will foon rub out my fcore. 

Come, bailiffs, cries Doll, (how HI hamper this 

cheat !}. 
^ Let the law be no longer delayed, 
I never once heard of that fellow caird Fate^ 
And by G-^ he ihan*t die 'tUl Vm paid. 



«• 



« 
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On Mr Churchill'j Death. 



SAYS Tom to Richard, Churchiirs dead j 
Says Richard," Tom, you lie. 
Old Rancour the report hath fpread, 
^wt Genius cannot die. 



A POSTS C R I P T. 



-IT rOULD honeft Tom G d* get rid of 

W a fcold. 

The torture, the plague of his life ! 
Pray tell him to take down his lion of gold, • 
And hang up his brazen- fac'd wife. 

* Landlord of the Golden Lior^ an inn in Yorkfhire, 



EPIGRAPH 
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^L^^y^m^yfomoui 



EPIGRAPH 
For Dean Swift'/ Monuments 

Executed By Mr P. Ccvnikcham^ Statuaij 

in Dublin^ 



SAY, to the Drapier's vaft unbounded fame. 
What added honours can the fculptor give? 
None — 'tis a faniflion from the Drapier's name 
Muil bid the fculptor and his marble live. 



)KX:<X>KX>!(XXX)!(XXX)O<58(X>!0O( 



EPIGRAM. 

COULD Kate for Dick compofe the gordiaa 
firing, 
The Tyburn knot how near the nuptial ring I • 
A loving wife, obedient to her vows. 
Is bound in duty to exalt' her fpoufe* 

Apollo 
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^^=^^?^r^^^^^^^^^^^^ 






Apollo— Ti Mr C—— F ■ > «» hh being 

fatirizid by an ignorant Per/on. 



WHETHER he's worth your fpleen or not, 
YouVe afk'd me to determine : 
I wifli my friend a nobler lot 

Than that of trampling vermin. 
A blockhead can't be worth our care, * 

Unlefs that weM^ befriend him : 
As you're fome common fenfe to fpare, 
ril pay what you may lend him. 

Apollo. 



On 



t 256 3 






On feeing J. C FT, E/qi abufei in a 

m 

WHEN % wretch to public notice, . 
Would a man of worth Hefame ; 
Wit, as threadbare as his coat is, 
^Only fhews his want of fhame. 

>£ury, pert, unmeaning parrot ! 

Vileft of the venal crews ! • 
Go — and in your Grubftrect garret. 

Hang yourfelf and paltry mufe. 

Pity too the meddling flnner 

Should for hunger hang or drown : 

F X, (he mutt not want a dinner) 

Send the fcribbler half a crown. 



ft I N t S. 
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